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Prefatorg 0ot«. 



The compiler of this little book desires to acknowledge, 
as taken from Annus Sanctus , by kind permission of Orby 
Shipley, Esq., M.A., the following translations : — 

Nos. 9, 11, aid 12, by the late Robert Campbell, Esq. ; 
No. 23, by the- late R. Campbell, Esq., and J. C. Earle, 
Esq. ; and Nos. 16, 24, 26, 29, 77, 81, and 83 by the late 
Very Rev. Father Aylward, O.P. 

Two hymns — Nos. 45 and 46 — appear for the first time. 
Sincere thanks are returned for much kind information 
and assistance received ; and should any rights of publica- 
tion have been unwittingly infringed, earnest apologies are 
offered. 



Digitized by Google 




Contents. 



COMPLINE. 

PAGE 

The Office op Compline according to the Dominican 

Rite 11 

Antiphons, Hymns, etc., Proper to Various Seasons 
and Festivals : — 



Christmas . 


• 








23 


Epiphany 










24 


Lent 










25 


Easter-day . 










28 


Paschal Time 










29 


Ascension . 










30 


Whitsun*day 










31 


Corpus Christi . 










31 


Feasts of the B. V. 


Mary . 


# 






32 



Digitized by Google 




CONTENTS. 



V 



HYMSTS, BTC. 



2tt>bent. 

No. 

1. Hark, an awful voice is sounding tr. Caswall. 

2. Dear Maker of the starry skies tr. Caswall. 

. 3. Like the dawning of the morning ...... Faber . 



Christmas. 

4. Angels we have heard on high . 

5. Adeste, fiddles 



6. Ye faithful, approach ye tr. Oalcdey. 

7. See, amid the winter’s snow Casuali. 

8. Stars of glory, shine more brightly .... Husenbeth . 



9. 

10 . 



11 . 

12 . 

13. 

14. 



15. 



16. 

17. 

18. 



19. 



20 . 

21 . 

22 . 

Digitized by Google 



anti Jfol jj $ame. 

What beauteous sun -surpassing star . . . tr. Campbell. 

Jesus, the only thought of thee . tr. from St. Bernard. 

3Lent 

O gracious Lord, Creator dear tr. Campbell. 

Again the time appointed see tr. Campbell . 

Now are the days of humblest prayer Faber. 

Miserere mei, Deus . ......... Psalm 50. 

PaestotuCtbe. 

Stabat Mater dolorosa — Weeping ) . . , . 

sore, the Mother stood. . . . .{ • • Aylvnrd. 

Overwhelmed in depths of woe tr. Caswall. 

Oh, come and mourn with me awhile Faber. 

Mj da J rT’ 8ay ’. What . Wret0h h “ j tr. from St Alpha™,. 
What a sea of tears and sorrow tr. Caswall. 

GEaster. 

The dawn was purpling o’er the sky . . . . tr. Caswall. 

Ye sons and daughters of the Lord .... tr. Caswall. 
All hail, dear Conqueror, all hail Faber 




Vi 



CONTENTS. 



Ascension. 

No. 

23. Thy sacred race, O Lord, is run . tr. Campbell and Earle. 

TOIjitsmv&rtre. 



24. Holy Spirit, come and shine ...... tr. Aylward. 

25. Veni, Creator Spiritus 

26. Creator- Spirit, all-divine tr. Aylward. 



27. Holy Ghost, come down upon tby ) v , 

children ....$*••• Faher ' 

STrinitg Suntmg. 

28. Have mercy on us, God moat high Faber. 

Corpus Cfjttstt. 

29. Pange lingua gloriosi corporis-Sing, | Aylward. 

my joyful tongue, the mystery . . > y 

30. Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all . Father. 

31. When the Patriarch was returning .... tr. CastoaU. 

Sacrtto f^cart of Jesus. 

32. To Christ, the Prince of peace tr. Caswall. 

33. To Jesus’ Heart, all burning tr. Christie. 

?£f)e precious iSIoob. 

34. Hail, Jesus, hail; who for my sake Faber. 

, tfeastg of tfjc Blesaeti Firgin. 

35. Ave maris stella — Hail, thou Star of ocean . tr. Aylward. 

36. Daily, daily, sing to Mary . . . Birmingham Oratory. 

37. Hail, Queen of heaven, the ocean star .... Lingard. 

38. Look down, O Mother Mary . . tr. from St. Alphonsus. 

39. Mother of mercy, day by day Faber. 



Digitized by Google 




CONTENTS. 



VII; 

Immaculate Conception. 

No. 

40. O purest of creatures, sweet Mother, sweet Maid . Faber, 

41. O Mother ! I could weep for mirth Faber. 

sumption. 

42. Sing, sing, ye Angel bands Faber. 

JRottti) of JBarg,. 

43. Joy of my heart ! oh let me pay . . . . . . . Faber. 

44. This is the image of our Queen Caswall. 

pjolg Uioaaig. 

45. The clouds hang thick o’er Israel’s camp . A. T. Drane. 

46. Queen of the Holy Rosary E. M. S. 

47. Hail, full of grace. — Joyful mysteries ... P. F. C. 

48. Lord, by thy prayer.— Sorrowful mysteries . . P. F. C. 

49. All hail, great Conqueror.— Glorious mysteries P L F. C. 

ffiuartuan Sngrl. 

50. Dear Angel, ever at my side ........ Faber. 

St. Soaepfj- 

51. Hail ! holy Joseph, hail Faber. 

62. Dear Husband of Mary ! dear Nurse of her Child. Fabr\ 

Peter anti Paul. 

53. It is no earthly summer’s ray tr. Faber. 

St. Bonumc. 

54. Sound the mighty champion’s praises , . . tr. Ayhvard. 

55. Thou who, hero-like, hast striven . . . . A. T. Drane.. 



Digitized by Google 




CONTENTS. 



viii 



No. 

56. O thou, of all thy warriors Lord tr. Caswall. 

St. Patrick. 

57. Hail, glorious Saint Patrick 

St. BTfjmnag ^qutnaa. 

58. Flower of innocence, Saint Thomas .... P. F. C. 

St. jjfiatg fflagtialen. 

59. Once a very sinful woman Greene 

St. ffiat&erine of Sima. 

60. O spouse of Christ, on whom A. T. Drane. 

2UI Saints. 

61. O Christ, thy guilty people spare tr. CaswaU. 

an Souls. 

62. De profundis clamdvi ad te Psalm 129. 

63. Oh, turn to Jesus, Mother, turn Faber. 

ffiiggiona anti Urtrtatg. 

64. Hail, holy Mission, hail ........ Chadwick. 

65. Oh, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you . Faber. 

66. Jesus, my God, behold at length the time . . Chadwick. 

67. God of mercy and compassion Vaughan. 



Digitized by Google 




CONTENTS. 



IX 



©ccasional. 

No. 

68. My God, how wonderful thou art Faber . 

69. I worship thee, sweet Will of God Faber. 

70. My God, I love thee, not because .... tr. CaswalL 

71. Jesus is God ; the solid earth Faber. 

72. O Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord . Faber. 

73. Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling . . Faber. 

74. O Paradise ! O Paradise Faber. 

75. Hark ! the sound of the fight hath gone forth . . Faber. 

76. Faith of our Fathers ! living still ...... Faber. 

©bcnmjj. 

77. O Christ, thou brightness of the day . . . tr. Aylward. 

78. Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go Faber. 



Bmrtriction of tfjc float fifolg Sacrament. 

79. O salutaris hostia— O saving Victim ... tr. Caswall. 

80. Litany of the Blessed Virgin 

81. Tantum ergo Sacramentum — Where- ) . . 

fore this dread Host adoring . . . j * * tr. Aylward. 

82. Adoremus in seternum 

83. Adoro te devote, latens Deitas — Thee 1 

prostrate I adore, the Deity that > . . tr. Aylward. 

lies ) 

84. Ave verum Corpus natum — Hail to \ 

thee ! true Body, sprung . . . . j * * tr. Casuali. 

85. Inviolata, intacta, et casta es — Spot- j p „ 

less and pure, Mary immaculate . | • • tr. P. F. C. 

86. Te Deum laudamus 



87. Litany of the Holy Name of Jesus. 



Digitized by Google 



A 




PRAYER BEFORE COMPLINE. 



0 SACRUM convivium, in quo 
Christus sdmiturl recdlitur 
memdria pAssionis ej us : mens im- 
pletur grAtia: et fdturo gldri» 
nobis pignus datur. 

V. Fanem de ccelo prostitisti 
eis. 

R. Omne delectamentum in se 
habentem. 

OREMD8. 

D EUS, qui nobis sub Sacramento 
mirAbili Passidnis tuse memo- 
riam reliquisti ; tribue, qusBsumus, 
ita nos Cdrporis et Sanguinis tui 
sacra mysteria .venerAri, ut re- 
demptidnis tuse fructum in nobis 
jdgiter sentiemus. Qui vivis et 
regnas in saecula sseculdrum. R. 
Arnen. 

Ddmine in unidne illius divin» 
intentidnis, qua ipse in terris 
lartdos Deo persolvisti, has tibi 
horas persdlvo. 



A SACRED banquet, wherein 
^ Christ is receivea, the memory 
of his Passion is renewed, the soul 
is filled with grace, and a pledge of 
future glory is given to us. 

V. Thou didst give them bread 
from heaven. 

R. Containing in itself all sweet- 
ness. 

Lkt us pray. 

A GOD, who in this wonderful 
^ Sacrament lias left us a memo- 
rial of thy Passion ; grant us, we 
beseech tnee, so to reverence the 
sacred mysteries of thy Body and 
Blood, that we may continually 
feel in our souls the fruit of thy 
redemption. Who livest and reign- 
est for ever and ever. R. Amen. 

O Lord, in Union with that divine 
intention wherewith thou didst 
when on earth praise God, I offer 
these prayers to thee. 



PRAYER AFTER COMPLINE. 



QACROSANCTJ5 et individuae 
^ TriuitAti, crucifixi Domini 
nostri Jeeu Christi immani tAti, 
beatissimie et gloriossisimse sem- 
pdrque Virginis Ma< iee fecundae in- 
tegr.tAti et dmniura Sanctdrum 
uni versit Ati sit semnitdma laus, 
honor, virtus, et gloria ab omni 
creatdra; nobisque remissio dm- 
nium pecca tdrum, per infinita 
saecula sseculdrum. Amen. 

V. BeAla viscera Marise Virginis, 
qu» portaverunt «terni Patris 
Filium. 

R, Et beAta rtbera qu» lactavd- 
runt Christum Ddminuin. 

rater noster. Ave Maria. 



r the most holy and undivided 
Trinity, to the humanity of 
our Lord Jesus Christ crucified, to 
the fruitful virginity of the most 
blessed snd glorious Mary ever 
Virgin, and to the whole company 
of saints, be for ever piUise, honour, 
power, and glory from every crea- 
ture ; and to us be remission of all 
sins, world without end. Amen. 



V. Blessed is the womb of Mary 
the Virgin, which bore the Sou of 
the Eternal Father. 

R. And blessed are the breasts 
which gave suck to Christ the 
Lord. 

Our Father. Hail Mary. 
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COMPLINE. 



At the beginning of Compline the people stand. 



JUBE domne, benedicere. 



pRAY, Father, give the 
A blessing. 



THE BLESSING. 



OCTEM quietam, et 
^ finem perfectum tribuat 
nobis omnipotens et miseri- 
cors D6minus. R. Arnen. 



ILfAY the Almighty and 
merciful Lord grant 
us a quiet night, and per- 
fect end. R. Amen. 



SHORT LESSON. I Peter v. 8. 



pRATRES, sdbrii estdte, 
A et vigildte : quia adver- 
sdrius vester dtebolus tam- 
quam leo rdgiens circuit, 
quaerens quem devoret : cui 
resistite, tortes in fide. Tu 
autem, D6mine, miserdre 
nostri. 

R. Deo grdtias. 

V. Adjutdrium nostrum 
in ndmine Domini. R. Qui 
fecit coelum et terram. 

Pater noster, secreto. 

Priest. Confiteor, etc. 

Choir. Misere&tur tui om- 



pRETHREN, be sober and 
^ watch : because your 
adversary the devil, as a 
roaring lion, goeth about, 
seeking whom he may de- 
vour ; whom resist ye, strong 
in faith. But do thou, O 
Lord, have mercy on us. 

R. Thanks be to God. 

V. Our help is in the 
name of the Lord. R. Who 
hath made heaven and 
earth. 

Our Father, in silence. 

Priest. I confess, etc. 

Choir . May Almighty God 
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COMPLINE. 



nipotens Deus, et dimittat have mercy on thee, and for- 
ti bi 6mnia peccdta tua, libe- give thee all thy sins, deliver 

ret te ab omni malo ; salvet thee from every evil ; pre- 

et confirmet in omni 6pere serve and strengthen thee 

bono, et perducat te ad in every good work, and 

vitam aeternam. bring thee to life everlast- 

ing. 

Priest . Amen. Priest . Amen. 

Choir. Confiteor Deo om- Choir . I confess to Al- 

nipotdnti, et beat» Mari» mighty God, to Blessed Mary 

semper Virgini, et bedto ever Virgin, to Blessed Do- 

Dominico Patri nostro, et minic our Father, to all 

omnibus Sanctis, et tibi, Saints, and to thee. Father : 

Pater, quia peccdvi nimis that I have sinnea erceed- 

cogitdtione, lociitione, dpere, ingly in thought, word, deed, 

et omissidne, mea culpa : and omission, through my 

precor te ordre pro me. fault : I beseech thee to 

prav for me. 

Priest . Misereatur, etc. Priest. May Almighty 

God, etc. 

V. Convdrte nos, Deus V. Convert us, 0 God, 
salutdris noster. R. Et our Saviour. R. And turn 

averte iram tuam a nobis. away thy anger from us. 

V. Deus, in adjutdrium V. O Goa, come to my 
meum intende. R . Dd- assistance. R. 0 Lord, ma he 

mine, ►{« ad adjuvdndum me haste to help me. 

festina. 

Gldria Patri, et Filio, et Glory be to the Father, 
Spiritui sancto. Sicut erat and to the Son, and to the 

in principio, et nunc, et Holy Ghost. As it was in 

semper, et in sadcula ssecu- the beginning, is now, and 

ldrum. Amen. ever shall be, world Without 

end. Amen. 

Alleluia. ’ Alleluia, 

From Septuagesima until the end of Itent instead of Alleluia 
is said : 

Laus tibi, Ddmine, Rex Praise be to thee, 0 Lord, 
aetdrn» gldri». King of eternal glory. 

Antiphon. Miserdre. Have mercy. 

The people sit during the Psalms ^ 

Digitized by Google 




COMPLINE. 



13 



PSALM IV. 

QUM in vocdrem exaudivit WHEN I called upon him, 

^ meDeusjustitiaemeae :* the God of my justice 

in . tribuldtione dilatdsti heard me : when I was in 

mihi. distress thou hast enlarged 

me. 

2. Miserere raei : * et ex- Have mercy on me : and 

atidi oratidnem meam. hear my prayer. 

3. Filii hdminum dsque- 0 ye sons of men, how 

quo gravi corde : * ut quid long will ye be dull of 

diligitis vanitdtem, et quae- heart : why do you love 
ritis mend&cium ? vanity and seek after lying 7 

4. Et scitdte qudniam mi- Know ye also that the 

rificdvit Ddminus sanctum Lord hath made his Holy 

suum : * Ddminus exaddiet One wonderful : the Lord 

me, cum clamdvero ad eum. will hear me, when I shall 

cry unto him. 

5. Irascimini, et nolite Be ye angry, and sin not : 

peecdre:*qu8e dicitis in cor- the things you say in your 
dibus vestris, in cubilibus hearts, be sorry for them 
vestris compungimini. upon your beds. 

6. Sacrificate sacrificium Offer up the sacrifice of 

justitiae,^ et sperate in Do- justice, ana trust in theLord: 
mino : * multi dicunt : quis many say : Who showeth us 
ostendit nobis bona ? good things ? 

7. Signdtumest super nos The lignt of thy counte- 

lumen vultus tui Domine : * nance, 0 Lord, is signed 
dedisti laetitiam in oorde upon us: thou hast given 

meo. gladness in my heart. 

8. A fructu frumenti, vini. By the fruit of their corn, 

et diei sui : * multiplicati their wine and oil : they 

sunt. are multiplied. 

9. In pace in idipsum : * In peace in the selfsame : 

ddrmiam, et requiescam. I will sleep and I will rest. 

10. Qudniam tu, D6mine, For thou, O Lord : singu- 

singuldriter in spe : * con- larly hast settled me in 
stituisti me. hope. 

G16ria Patri et Filio : * Glory be to the Father 
et Spiritui sancto. and to the Son : and to the 

Sicut erat in principio, et Holy Ghost. As it was in 
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nunc et semper : * et in sae- 
cula saeculdrum. Amen. 

PSALM 

TN te D6mine speravi, non 
con fiindar in aetdr n um : * 
injustitia tua libera me. 

2. Inclina ad me aurem 
tuam : * accdlera ut druas me. 

3. Esto mihi in Deum 
protec tdrem, et in domum 
refdgii: * ut salvum me 
facias. 

4. Q u 6n i am forti hid o mea, 
et refvigium meum es tu : * 
et propter nomen tuum de- 
duces me, et endtries me. 

5. Eddces me de ldqueo 
hoc, quem absconderunt 
mihi : * qudniam tu es pro- 
tector meus. 

6. In manus tuas com- 
mendo spiritum meum : * 
redemisti me, D6mine Deus 
veritdtis. 

G16ria Patri et Filio : * 
et Spiritui sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, 
et nunc, et semper : * et in 
sadcula sseculdrum. Arnen. 



the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 

XXX. 

TN thee, O Lord, have I 
A hoped, let me never be 
confounded : deliver me in 
thy justice. 

Bow down thy ear to me : 
make haste to deliver me. 

Be thou unto me a God, 
a protector, and a house of 
refuge : to save me. 

For thou art my strength 
and my refuge : and for thy 
name’s sake thou wilt lead 
me and nourish me. 

Thou wilt bring me out 
of this snare which they 
have hidden for me : for 
thou art my protector. 

Into thy nands I com- 
mend my spirit : thou hast 
redeemed me, 0 Lord, the 
God of truth. 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Sou : and to the 
Holy Ghost As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 



PSALM XC. 



In Easter Week (see page 28) and Whitsun Week this Psalm 
is omitted. 



Q UI habitat in adjutdrio 
Altis8imi : * in protec- 
tidne Dei coeli commord- 
bitur. 



TJE that dwelleth in the 
aid of the Most High : 
shall abide under the pro- 
tection of the God of heaven. 
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2. Dicet D6mmo : sus- 
ceptor meus es tu, et refb- 
gium meum : * Deus meus, 
sperabo in eum. 

3. Qu6niam ipse liberavit 
me de ldqueo venantium : * 
et a verbo aspero. 

4. Scdpulis suis obum* 
bribit tibi : * et sub pennis 
ejus sperdbis. 

5. Scuto circumdabit te 
vbritas ejus : * non timebis 
a timbre noctiirno. 

6. A sagitta vol&nte in 
die, i a negbtio perambu- 
ldnte in tdnebris : * ab in- 
ciirsu, et dsembnio meridi- 
ano. 

7. Cadent a latere tuo 
mille, i et decem millia a 
dextris tuis : * ad te autem 
non appropinqu&bit. 

8. Venimtamen bculis tuis 
consider dbis : * et retribu- 
tibnem peccatbrum vidbbis. 

9. Qubniam tu es, Do- 
mine, spes mea : * Altis- 
simum posuisti refugium 
tuum. 

10. Non accedet ad te 
malum : * et flagbllum non 
appropinqudbit tabemdculo 
tuo. 

11. Qubniam Angelis suis 
manddvit de te : * ut cus- 
tddiant te in bmnibus viis 
tuis. 



He shall say to the Lord : 
Thou art my protector and 
my refuge : my God, in him 
will I trust. 

For he hath delivered 
me from the snare of the 
hunters : and from the sharp 
sword. 

He will overshadow thee 
with his shoulders : and 
under his wing thou Bhalt 
trust. 

His truth shall compass- 
thee with a shield : thou 
shalt not be afraid of the 
terror of the night. 

Of the arrow that flieth 
in the day, of the business 
that walketh about in the 
dark : of invasion, and of 
the noonday devil. 

A thousand shall fall at 
thy side, and ten thousand 
at thy right hand : but the 
evil shall not come nigh 
thee. 

But thou shalt consider 
with thy eyes : and shalt 
see the reward of the wicked. 

Because thou* O Lord, art 
my hope : thou hast made 
the Most High thy refuge. 

There shall no evil come to 
thee : nor shall the scourge 
come near thy dwelling. 

For he hath given his 
angels charge over thee : 
to keep thee in all thy 
ways. 
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12. In minibus portibunt 
te : * ne forte offendas ad 
Upidem pedem tuum. 

13. Super dspidem, et basi- 
liscum ambuldbis : * et con- 
culcdbis lednem et dracd- 
nem. 

14. Qudniam in me spera- 
vit, liberibo eum : * prdte- 
gam eum, qudniam cognd- 
vit nomen meum. 

15. Clamdbit ad me, etego 
exaiidiam eum : [ cum ipso 
sum in tribuUtione : * eri- 
piam eum, et glorificibo 
eum. 

16. Longitddine didrum 
repldbo eum : * et ostdndam 
illi salutdre meum. 

Gldria Patri et Filio : * 
et Spiritui sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, et 
nunc, et semper: * et in 
sadcula sseculdrum. Arnen. 



In their hands they shall 
bear thee up : lest thou dash 
thy foot against a stone. 

Thou shalt walk upon the 
asp mid the basilisk : and 
thou shalt trample under 
foot the lion and the dragon. 

Because he hoped in me. 
I will deliver him: I will 
rotect him, because he hath 
nown my name. 

He shall cry to me, and 
I will hear him : I am with 
him in tribulation : I will 
deliver him, and will glorify 
him. 

I will fill him with length 
of days : and I will show 
him my salvation. 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son : and to the 
Holy Ghost. As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 



PSALM CXXXIII. 




servi Ddmini. 



2. Qui statis in domo Dd- 
m ini : * in dtriis domus Dei 
nostri. 

3. In ndctibus extdllite 
manus vestras in sancta : * 
et benedicite Ddminum. 

4. Benedicat te Ddminus 
ex Sion : * qui fecit caelum 
et terram. 

Gldria Patri et Filio : * 
et Spiritui sancto. 



"DEHOLD now bless ye 
. the Lord : all ye ser- 
vants of the Loid : 

Who stand in the house 
of the Lord : in the courts 
of the house of onr God. 

In the nights lift up your 
hands to the holy places : 
and bless ye the Lora. 

May the Lord out of Sion 
bless thee : he that xxiade 
heaven and earth. 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son: and to the 
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Sicut erat in principio, et Holy Ghost. As it was in 
nunc, et semper : * et in the beginning, is now, and 
saecula saeculdrum. Amen. ever shall be, world without 

end. Amen. 

Antiphon . Miserere mei Have mercy on me, O 
Ddraine, et exaddi ora- Lord, and graciously hear 
tidnem meam. my prayer. 

Antiphon in Paschal time. Alleliiia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia. 

Here the people rise, and remain standing until the Blessing. 

LITTLE CHAPTER. Jer. xiv. 9. 

rpu in nobis es, Ddmine, et rDHOU, O Lord, art among 
A nomen sanctum tuum 1 us, and thy holy name 
invocdtum est super nos : is invoked upon us : forsake 

ne derelinquas nos, Ddmine us not, 0 Lord our God. 
Deus noster. 

R. Deo gr&tias. R. Thanks be to God. 

RESPONSORY. 

From the first Sunday of Lent until the eve of Passion Sunday , 
see page 25. 

TN manus tuas, Ddmine, TNTO thy hands, 0 Lord, 

A commdndo spiritum x I commend my spirit 

meum. 

In manus tuas, etc. Into thy hands, etc. 

V. Redemisti me, Do- V. Thou hast redeemed me, 
mine, Deus veritdtis. 0 Lord, the God of truth. 

Commdndo spiritum 1 commend my spirit, 
meum. 

V. Gldria Patri, et Filio, V. Glory be to the Father, 

et Spiritui sancto. and to the Son, etc. 

In manus tuas, Ddmine, Into thy hands, 0 Lord, 
commdndo spiritum meum. I commend my spirit. 

On greater doubles , within solemn octaves , and in Paschal time , the 
Responsory is said as follows: 
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ia 

TN manus tuas, D6mine, TNTO thy hands, 0 Lord, 

A pommdndo spiritum A I commend my spirit, 

meum. Alleltiia, alleluia. Alleluia, alleluia. 

In manus tuas, etc. Into thy hands, etc. 

V. Redemisti me, D6- V ’. Thou hast redeemed 

mine, Deus veritatis. me, 0 Lord, the God of 

truth. 

Alleliiia, alleldia. Alleluia, alleluia. 

V. G16ria Patri et Filio : V. Glory he to the Father 

et Spiritui sancto. and to the Son, etc. 

In manus tuas, Ddmine, Into thy hands, 0 Lord, 
commando spiritum meum. I commend my spirit. Alle- 
Alleltiia, alleluia. luia, alleluia. 

HYMN. 

In Lent tee page 25 , and in Paschal time , page 29 . 

WE lucis ante terminum, “DEFORE the closing of 

1 Rerum credtor, p6sci- ^ the day, [pray, 

mus, Creator, thee we humbly 

Ut sdlita clemdntia That, for thy wonted mercy’s 

Sis prsesul ad custddiam. sake, [take. 

Thou us into protection 

May nothing in our minds 
excite [of the night ; 
Vain dreams and phantoms 
Gur enemy repress, that so 
Our bodies no uncleanness 
know. 

[On Feasts of our Lady , next verse Maria mater gratiae.] 

Praesta, Pater omnipotens, Almighty Father, this ac- 

Per Jesurn Christum Domi- cord [Son, our Lord ; 

num, Through Jesus Christ thy 

Qui tecum in perpetuum, Who, with the Holy Ghost 
Regnat cum sancto Spiritu. and thee 

Amen. Doth live and reign eter- 
nally. Amen. 

This last verse varies on certain days (see pages 23, 24 , 31 ) ; and on 
Feasts of our Lady the two following verses are sung in its 
place : 



Procul recedant sdmnia 
Et ndctium phantdsmata ; 
Hostdmque nostrum c6m- 
prime 

Ne polludntur cdrpora. 
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Maria, mater grdtise, 
Mater misericdrdise, 

Tu nos ab hoste prdtege, 
Et hora mortis suscipe. 



Gldria tibi, Demine, 

Qui natus es de Virgine, 
Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, 
In sempiterna saecula. 

Amen. 

V. Oustddi nos, Ddmine, 
ut pupillam 6culi. 

R. Sub umbra alarum 
tudrum pr6tege nos. 

Antiphon. §alva nos. 



0 Mary, mother of all grace 
And mercy to our sinful 
race, [power, 

Protect us from the demon’s 
And take us at life’s closing 
hour. 

All glory be to thee, 0 Lord, 
A Virgin’s Son, o’er all 
adored, [greet 

And equal praise for ever 
The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen . 

V. Keep us, 0 Lord, as 
the apple of thine eye. 

R. Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. 

Save us. 



NUNC DIMITTIS. S. Luke ii. 



TCTUNC dimittis servum 
tuum, D6mine : * se- 
Gundum verbum tuum in 
pace. 

. Quia viddrunt 6culi mei : * 
salutdre tuum. 

Quod pardsti : * ante fd- 
ciem 6mnium populdrum. 

Lumen ad revelatidnem 
gentium : * et gloriam ple- 
bis tuse Israel. 

Gloria Patri et Filio: * 
et Spiritui sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, 
et nunc, et semper : * et in 
saecula saeculorum. Arnen. 

Antiphon . Salva nos, D6- 
mine, vigildntes, custddi nos 
dormidntes : ut vigildmus 



"NTOW dost thou dismiss 
thy servant, O Lord, 
in peace : according to thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen : 
thysalvation. 

Which thou hast pre- 
pared : before the face of all 
people : 

A light to enlighten the 
Gentiles : and the glory of 
thy people Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and 
to the Son : and to the Holy 
Ghost. As it was in the 
beginning, is n6w, and ever 
shall be : world without 
end. Amen. 

Save us, 0 Lord, when 
we are awake, and keep us 
while we sleep : that we 
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cum Christo, et requiesci- 
mus in pace. 

V. Ddminus voblscum. 

R. Et cum spiritu tuo. 

Oremus. 

yiSITA, quaesumus D6- 
* mine, habitati 6nem is- 
tam, et omnes insidias ini- 
mici ab ea longe repille : et 
Angeli tui sancti habitantes 
in ea, nos in pace custbdiant, 
et benedictio tua sit super 
nos semper. Per Ddminum. 
R. Arnen. 

V. D6minus vobiscum. 

R. Et cum spiritu tuo. 

V . Benedicimus Ddmino. 
R. Deo gritias. 



may watch with Christ, and 
rest in peace. 

V. The Lord be with you. 
R. And with thy spirit. 



Let us pray. 

yiSIT, we beseech thee, 
’ 0 Lord, this habita- 

tion, and drive far from it 
all snares of the enemy : let 
thy holy angels dwell herein, 
to keep us in peace : and 
may thy blessing be always 
upon us. Through our Lard, 
etc. R. Amen. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

V. Let us bless the Lord. 

R. Thanks be to God. 



Here the people kneel . 



T3ENE DICTIO Dei omni- 
^ potintis Patris, et 
Filii, et Spiritus sancti, 
descendat super nos et mi- 
neat semper. R . Amen. 



TVI'AY the blessing of Al- 
mighty God, Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost, de- 
scend upon us and remain 
with us always. R. Amen. 



THE PROCESSION. 

Note. —For greater solemnity and devotion, the following Antiphon to 
the Blessed Virgin is sung in procession, and during it the priest 
blesses those present with holy water. This procession has been 
customary in all Dominican dhurohea since the year 1220, when it 
was instituted by Blessed Jordan of Saxony, the immediate suc- 
cessor of St. Dominic in the government of hie Order. Pope Paul V. 
granted an indulgence of 200 days to all the faithful each time they 
should assist at it. 



OALVE, Regina, Mater 
^ misericdrdiae, 

Vita, dulcedo, et spes 
nostra salve, 

Ad te clamdmus, dxules 
filii Ev«. 



IT AIL, holy Queen,Mother 
of mercy, 

Hail, onr life, our sweet- 
ness, and our hope. 

To thee do we cry, poor 
banished children of Eve. 
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■ Ad te suspirdmus gemdn- 
tttft et flentes in hac lacry- 
mdrum valle. 

Eia ergo, advocata nostra, 
illos tuos misericdrdes 6cu- 
los ad nos converte. 

Et Jesum, benedictum 
fructum ventris tui, nobis 
post hoc exilium ostende. 

O clemens, 

O pia, 

O dulcis Virgo Maria. 



To thee do we send up 
our sighs, mourning ana 
weeping in this vale of 
tears. 

Turn, then, most gracious 
advocate, thine eyes of mercy 
towards us. 

And after this our exile, 
shew unto us the blessed 
fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

0 clement, 

0 loving. 

0 sweet Virgin Mary. 



In Paschal time, Alleluia. 



V. Digndre me laudare 
te, Virgo sacrata. 

R. I>a mihi virtutem con- 
tra hostes tuos. 



V. Vouchsafe that I may 
praise thee, 0 sacred Virgin. 

R. Give me strength 
against thine enemies. 



Oremus. 



Let us pray. 



/CONCEDE nos fdmulos 
^ tuos, quadsumus, D6- 
mine Deus, perpdtua mentis 
et cdrporis saldte gauddre, 
et gloridsa bedtse M arise 
semper Virginis interces- 
sione, a presdnti liberdri 
tristitia, et aetdrna pdrfrui 
lsetitia. Per Christum D6- 
minum nostrum. R . Amen. 



0RANT to us thy ser- 
u vants, we beseech thee, 
O Lord God. to enjoy per- 
petual health of mind and 
body, and, by the glorious 
intercession of blessed Mary 
ever Virgin, to be delivered 
from present sorrow and 
to enjoy eternal gladness. 
Through, etc. R . Amen. 



Then, as the pi'ocession returns , is sung this Antiphon to 
St. Dominic. 



Q LUMEN Eccldsise, 
^ Doctor veritatis, 
Rosa patidntise, 

Ebur castitdtis. 



fl LIGHT of holy Church, 
^ Teacher of truth divine ! 
Sweet rose of patience, ivory 
white 

Thy chastity doth shine. 
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Aquam sapientiae 
Propin foti gratis ; 
Praedicator grdtiae, 
Nos junge bedtis. 



Of wisdom’s living watets 
All freely thou hast; given : 
0 messenger of grace to men, 
Lift thou our souls to heaven. 



In Paschal time . Alleluia. 



F. Ora pro nobis, bedte 
Pater Dominice. 

R. Ut digni effici dmur 
promissidnibus Christi. 



F. Pray for us, 0 holy 
Father St. Dominic. 

R. That we may be made 
worthy of the promises of 
Christ. 



Oremus. 

QONCEDE, quaesumus, 
^ omnipotens Deus : ut 
qui peccatdrum nostrdrum 
pdndere prdmimur, beati 
Dominici Confessdris tui, 
Patris nostri, patrocinio sub- 
levdmur. Per Christum Dd- 
minuin nostrum. 

R. Arnen. 

Fiddlium dnimae per mi- 
sericdrdiam Dei requidscant 
in pace. 

R. Arnen. 

Pater noster. Credo. 



Let us pray. 

H RANT, we beseech thee, 
u Almighty God. that we 
who are weighed down by 
the burden of our sins may 
be relieved by the interces- 
sion of the blessed Domi- 
nic, thy Confessor and our 
Father. Through Christ 
our Lord. 

R. Amen. 

May the souls of the faith- 
ful through the mercy of 
God rest in peace. 

R. Amen. 

Our Father. I believe. 




Digitized by Google 



ANTIPHONS, HYMNS, ETC., 

FOE VARIOUS SEASONS. 



The following Antiphons are appointed to he used after the Psalms 
and Nunc dimittis in place of the ordinary ones beginning 
Miserere and Salva nos respectively. 



CHRISTMAS- EYE. 

After the Psalms . 

pOMPLETI sunt dies Ma- rpHE days of Mary were 

^ rise, ut pdreret Filium ■** fulfilled, that she should 

suum primogenitum. bring forth her first-born 

Son. 



After Nunc dimittis. 

Ecce compldtasunt 6mnia, Behold all things were ac- 
[use dicta sunt per Angelum complished, which Were said 
ie Virgine Maria. by the Angel, of the Virgin 

Mary. 



CHRISTMAS-DAY, and until the Eve op the Epiphany. 



After the Psalms. 



■pjATUS est nobis hddie 
^ Salvator, qui est Christus 
Ddminus, in civitdte David. 



rpO-DAY is bom to us a 
A Saviour, who is Christ 
the Lord, in the city of David. 



After Nunc dimittis. 

Alleltiia. Verbum caro Alleluia. The Word was 
factum est, alleluia : et ha- made flesh, alleluia : and 

bitdvit in nobis, alleldia, dwelt amongst us, alleluia, 

alleldia. alleluia. 



From Christ mas-eve until the Eve of the Epiphany the third verse 
of the hymn Te lucis ante terminum is sung thus : 



G16ria tibi, D6mine, 

Qui natus es de Virgine, 
Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, 
In sempitdma saecula. 
Amen. 



All glory be to thee, 0 Lord, 
A Virgin’s Son, o’er all 
adored, [greet, 

And equal praise for ever 
The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen. 
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EPIPHANY, AND DURING THE OCTAVE. 

After the Psalm** 

T UX de *luce dpparulsti, rPHOU, 0 Christ, Light of 
Christe, cui Magi ± light, hast appeared, to 

mdnera 6fferunt, alleluia, whom the Magi offered gifts, 

alleluia, alleluia. alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

After Nunc dimittis. 

Alleluia. Omnes de Saba Alleluia. All shall come 
vdnient, alleldia : aurum from Saba, alleluia : bring- 
et thus deferentes, alleldia, ang gold and frankincense, 
alleldia. alleluia, alleluia. 

At the same time ike third verse of the hymn Te lucis ante termi- 
num is sung thus; 

G16ria tibi, D6mine, All glory, Lord, to thee we 

Qui apparuisti hodie, pay, [shines to-day ; 

Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, Whose light so brightly 
In sempiterna saecula. All glory, as is ever meet, 

Amen. To Father and to Para- 

clete. Amen. 

Sunday within the Octave of the Epiphany is the feast of the 
FINDING OF OUR LORD IN THE TEMPLE,* 
when the Antiphons are as follows : 

After the Psalms . 




After Nunc dimittis. 

Alleldia. Stupdbant om- Alleluia. All that heard 
nes,quieum audidbant, alle- him were astonished, alle- 
ldia : super pruddntia et re- luia : at his wisdom and 
spdnsisej us, alleluia, alleldia. answers, alleluia, alleluia. 

And the third verse of the hymn is sung thus: 

Jesu, tibi sit gloria, Jesu, be glory thine, who art 

Qui te rev41as anxiis, The light that cheers the 

Cum Patre et almo Spiritu __ anxious heart ; 



In sempiterna saecula. 
Amen. 



Be glory, as is ever meet, 
To Father and to Paraclete. 
Amen. 

* When the Epiphany falls on Sunday, this festival is kept on the fol- 
lowing Wednesday. 
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LENT, BEGINNING FROM THE FIRST SUNDAY. 
RESPONSORY. 

Sung in place of Iu manus tuas, Domine, until the Ever of Passion 
Sunday. 

TN pace, in idipsum, dor- TN peace, in the selfsame, 
A miam et requiescam. 1 I will sleep and rest. 

V \ Si dddero somnum If I should give peace to 
6culis meis et palpebris my eyes and slumber to my 
meis dormitatidnem. eyelids. 

Ddrmiam et requidscam. I will sleep and rest. 
Gldria Patri et Filio, et Glory be to the Father, 
Spiritui sancto. and to the Son, etc. 

In pace, in idipsum, d6r- In peace, in the selfsame, 
miam et requiescam. I will sleep and rest. 



HYMN. 

In place of Te lucis ante terminum until Maundy Thursday. 

pHRISTE, qui lux es et p HEIST of our souls the 

^ dies, ^ noonday bright, 

Noctis tendbras d 4 tegis. All darkness flies before 

Lucisque lumen crdderis, thy ray ; [light, 

Lumen beatum praedicans. We own thee very Light of 

That teileth of the blissful 
day. 

Most holy Lord, we pray 
thee then, 

Throughout this night our 
guardian be ; [pose 
Grant to us now to find re- 
And our eternal rest in 
thee. 

Let us not sleep the sleep of 
death, [pnse ; 

Nor any foe our souls sur- 
Lest evil promptings win 
consent, [eyes. 

And find us guilty in thine 
B 
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Ne gravis somnus irruat, 
Nec hostis nos subripiat, 
Nec caro illi consdntiens 
Nos tibi reos stdtuat. 



Precdmur, sancte Ddmine, 
Defdnde nos in hac nocte ; 
Sit nobis in te rdquies, 
Quidtam noctem tribue. 
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Oculi somnum capiant, 
Cor ad te semper vigilet: 
Dextera tua prdtegat 
Famulos, qui te diligunt. 



Defensor noster, aspice, 
Iusididntes reprime : 
Guberna tuos femulos, 
Quos sdnguine mercdtus es. 
[Kneel at last line . ] 



Memento nostri, D6mine, 
In gravi isto cdrpore : 

Qui es defensor animae, 
Ad4sto nobis, D6mine. 



Praesta, Pater omnipotens, 
Per Jesutu Christum Domi- 
num, 

Qui tecum in perpetuum 
Regnat cum sancto Spiritu. 

Anien. 

V. Custbdi nos, D6mine, 
ut pupillam 6culi. 

K. Sub umbra alarum 
tuarum protege nos. 



Though sleep our eyelids 
close, our hearts 

Shall ever watch, 0 Lord, 
to thee ; [thy hand 
Who love thee well, beneath 

Shall rest in sweet secu- 
rity. 

Look on us, Lord ; in thee 
we trust 

To crush the tempter’s 
every scheme ; 

Thy servants guide and rule, 
whom thou 

Didst with thy precious 
blood redeem. 

Be mindful of us, Lord, the 
while [we bear ; 

This burden of the flesh 
Defender of the soul, vouch- 
safe [presence near. 

Our souls may find thy 

Almighty Father, hear our 
cry, [whom all adore ; 

Through Jesus Christ, 
Who in tne Spirit’s unity, 

Reigneth with thee for 
evermore. Amen. 

V. Keep us, O Lord, as 
the apple of thine eye. 

22. Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. 



Then Nunc dimittis ( page 19), with one of the following antiphons , 
according to the time. 
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ANTIPHONS AFTER NUNC DIMITTIS. 

I. For the first and second weeks of Lent. 

"P VI GILA super nos, THATCH over us, 0 ever- 
aeterne Salvdtor, ne nos " lasting Redeemer, lest 
apprehendat cdllidus tenta- we be ensnared by the wily 
tor, quia tu factus es nobis tempter, for thou art our 
sempitdmus adjutor. never-failing helper. 



II. For the third and fourth weeks. 



TLTEDIA vita in morte 
^ sumus : quem quaeri- 
mus adjutdrem, nisi te, D6- 
miue 1 qui pro peccatis nos- 
tris juste irdsceris : Sancte 
Deus, Sancte fortis, Sancte 
et misericors Salvdtor, ama- 
rae morti ne tradas nos. 



V. Ne projicias nos in 
tempore senectiitis : cuin 
defecerit virtus nostra, ne 
derelinquas nos, Ddrnine. 

Sancte Deus, Sancte for- 
tis, Sancte et misericors 
Salvator, amdrae morti ne 
tradas nos. 



TN the midst of life we are 
A in death: what helper 
shall we seek save thee, 0 
Lord, who art justly angry 
on account of our sms ? O 
holy God, holy and strong, 
holy and merciful Redeemer, 
deliver us not to a bitter 
death. 

V. Cast us not away in 
the time of our old age : 
when our strength shall fail, 
do not forsake us, 0 Lord. 

O holy God, holy and 
strong, holy and merciful 
Redeemer, deliver us not to 
a bitter death. 



III. For the fifth and sixth weeks. 



A REX gloriose inter Sanc- 
^ tos tuos, qui semper es 
lauddbilis et tamen ineffa- 
bilis: tu in nobis es, D6- 
mine, et nomen sanctum 
tuum invocatum est super 
nos, ne derelinquas nos, Deus 
noster; ut in aie judicii nos 
collocare digneris inter sanc- 
tos et electos tuos, Rex bene- 
dicte. 



A KING, glorious among 
■ thy saints, who art al- 
ways adorable and still in- 
effable : thou art with us, 
O Lord, and thy name is 
invoked upon us ; do not 
thou, our God, forsake us ; 
that in the day of judgment 
thou mayst deign to place us 
among tny holy and chosen 
ones, O blessed King. 
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EASTER-DAY, and this Week following. 

Only three Psalms are chanted, with the antiphon Alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

Then, the Chapter and Hymn being omitted, is sung immediately 
this Responsory : 



TTjEC dies, quam fecit D6- rpHIS is the day, which the 
minus : exultdmus et 1 Lord hath made : let us 
laetdmur in ea. rejoice and be glad in it 

The Canticle Nunc dimittis ( page 19) follows, and after it this 
antiphon : 



Alleluia. Resurrexit Do- 
minus, alleluia : sicut dixit 
▼obis, alleluia, alleluia. 

F. D6minu8 voblscum. 

R, Et cum spiritu tuo. 

Oremus* 

OPIRITUM nobis, D6- 
** mine, tuse chari tdtis in- 
fiinde ; ut quos Sacramentis 
Pasch&libus satidsti, tua fa- 
cias pietdte concdrdes. Per 
Ddminum nostrum Jesum 
Christum Filium tuum, qui 
tecum vivit et regnat in 
unitdte ejusdem, etc. 

R. Amen. 

V. Dominus vobiscum. 

R. Et cum Spiritu tuo. 

V. Benedicamus Domino. 

R. Deo gratias. 



Alleluia. The Lord ia 
risen, alleluia: as he said 
to you, alleluia, alleluia. 

v. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

Let us prat. 

TNFUSE into us, O Lord, 
the spirit of thy love, 
that of thy mercy thou 
mayst unite us in charity» 
whom thou hast satisfied 
with the Paschal Sacra- 
ments. Through our Lord 
Jesus Christ thy Son, who 
liveth and reigneth, etc. 

R. Amen. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R . And with thy spirit. 

F. Let us bless the Lord. 

R Thanks be to God. 



* On the Wednesday the usual .'prayer Visita, quaesumus (page 20) is 
resumed. 
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PASCHAL TIME. 

From Low Sunday until the Eve of Trinity Sunday . 



HYMN. 



TESU nostra redemptio, 
** Amor, et desiderium : 
Deus creator 6mnium 
Homo in fine t6mporum. 



Quee te vicit clemdntia, 

Ut ferres nostra crimina, 
Crudelem mortem pdtiens, 
Ut nos a morte tdlleres. 



Inferni claustra penetrans, 
Tuos captivos redimens, 
Victor trifimpho ndbili, 

Ad dextram Patris residens. 



Ipsa te cogat pietas, 

Ut mala nostra siiperes : 
Parcendo et voti compotes, 
Nos tuo vultu sdties. 



TESU, our ransom from 
** above, [love, 

Our sole desire, our sweetest 
Creator God o’er all supremo, 
Yet shrined within our 
fleshly frame. 

What urgent mercy moved 
thy breast [that pressed 
To bear the deadly weight 
Our souls, and seek a death 
of pain, [reign ? 

To free us from its ghastly 

Piercing the shadowy depths 
of hell, [tives well, 

Thou didst redeem thy cap- 
Arising with thy triumph 
train, [to gain. 

The Father’s right-hand seat 

Oh, let that mercy move 
thee still [every ill, 
To fence us round from 
And give our souls the 
crowning grace, [face. 
To see the glories of thy 



At Ascension and Whitsun-tide , see next pages . 



Quaesumus auctor 6mnium, 
In hoc paschdli gaudio : 

Ab omni mortis Impetu, 
Tuum defdnde pdpulum. 



G16ria tibi, D6mine, 

Qui surrexlsti a mdrtuis, 



We pray thee, maker of all 
things, [brings, 

Amid the joy that Easter 
From deadly sin’s assaults 
defend [the end. 

And shield thy people to 

All glory, Lord, to thee we 
give, [to live 

Who from the dead again 
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Cum Patre, et sancto Spi- 
ritu, 

In sempiterna saecula. 

Arnen. 

V. Custddi nos D6mine 
ut pupillum 6culi. Alleluia. 

R. Sub umbra aldrum 
tudrum pr6tege nos. Alle- 
luia. 



Didst rise, the everlasting 
Son, 

With Father and with Spirit 
One. Amen. 

F. Keep us, 0 Lord, as 
the apple of thy eye. Alle- 
luia. 

R. Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. Alle- 
luia. 



Nunc dimittis {page 19) follows , and after it this antiphon : 
Alleliiia. Resurrexit D6- Alleluia. The Lord is 
minus, alleliiia : sicut dixit risen, alleluia : as he said 
vobis, alleliiia, alleliiia. to you, alleluia, alleluia. 

The rest as usual. 



ASCENSION-DAY, and during the Octave. 
The last two verses of the Hymn are sung thus : 



rpU esto nostrum gdudium, 
Qui es futiirus prae- 
mium : 

Sit nostra in te gloria 
Per cuncta semper saecula. 



"DE thou our present bliss, 
^ 0 Lord, [reward ; 

Who art our future great 
And let our only glory De, 
0 Jesu, evermore in tnee. 



G16ria tibi, D6mine. 

Qui scandis supra sidera, 
Cum Patre, et sancto Spi- 
ritu 

In sempiterna saecula. 

Amen. 



All glory, Lord, to thee be 
given [to heaven, 

Who soaFst above the stars 
To reign, the everlasting 
Son, 

With Father and with Spirit 
One. Amen. 



Antiphon after Nunc dimittis. 

Alleliiia. Ascendens Alleluia. Christ ascend- 
Christus in altum, alleliiia : ing on high, alleluia : led 

captivam duxit captivi td- captivity captive, alleluia, 
tern, alleliiia, alleliiia. alleluia. 
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WHITSUN • DAY, and Week following. 

The last two verses of the Hymn are sung thus : 

TVUDUM sacrdta p6ctora 
Tua replesti gratia : 

Dimitte nunc pecckmina 
Et da qui4ta tempora. 



To Sire and Son be praises 
meet, 

And to the holy Paraclete ; 
And may Christ send us 
from above 

That Holy Spirit’s gift of 
love. Amen. 

Antiphon after Nano dimittis. 

Alleliiia. Spiritus para- Alleluia. The Spirit, the 
clitus, alleliiia : doc6bit vos Paraclete, alleluia : will 

6mnia, alleliiia, alleliiia. teach you all things, alle- 

luia, alleluia. 

CORPUS CHRISTI, and during the Octave. 

The third verse of the Hymn Te lucis ante terminum is sung thus : 

QLQRIA tibi, D6mine, ALL gl° r y ^ ,ee > O 

^ Qui natus es de Virgine, A Lord, [adored, 

Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, A Virgin’s Son, o’er all 

In sempiterna saecula. And equal praise for ever 

Amen. greet, 

The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen. 

Autiphon after Nunc dimittis. 

Alleluia. Pania quern ego Alleluia. TheBread which 
dedero, alleliiia : caro mea I will give, alleluia : is my 
est pro mundi vita, alleliiia, Flesh for the life of the 
alleliiia. world, alleluia, alleluia. 



Sit laus Patri cum Filio 
Sancto simul Pardclito : 
Nobisque mittat Filius 
Charisma sancti Spiritus. 

Amen. 



T ONG since thy grace thou 
didst impart, [heart : 
To dwell in each disciple’s 
With the same grace our 
sins release, [give peace. 
And in our times, 0 Lord, 
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FEASTS OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN, 

AND THE 

Octaves of heb Immaculate Conception and Assumption. 
ANTIPHONS. 

I. After the Psalme. 

yiRGO Maria, non est tibi r) VIRGIN Mary, there is 



v similis nata in mundo 
inter mulieres ; florens ut 
rosa fragrans sicut lilinm : 
ora pro nobis, sancta Dei 
Genitrix. 



none bom in this world 
amongst women like unto 
thee ; blooming as a rose, 
fragrant as a lily : pray for 
us, O holy Mother of God. 
II. After Nunc dimittis. 

QORDE et dnimo Christo TKflTH heart and soul let 
^ candmus gldriam in hac " us sing glory to Christ 
sacra solemnitdte praecelsae on this sacred solemnity of 
Genitricis Dei Mariae. Mary the illustrious Mother 

of God. 

III. After Nunc dimittis an the Assumption and certain other 
Feasts. 

CJUB tuum praesidium con- 
^ fligimus, sancta Dei G4- 
nitrix: nostras deprecationes 



ne despicias in necessit&ti- 
bus, sed a periculis cunctis 
libera nos semper Virgo 
benedicta. 



fly to thy patronage, 
f ’ 0 holy mother of God ; 

despise not our prayers in 
our necessities, but deliver 
us from all dangers, O ever- 
glorious and blessed Virgin. 



PURIFICATION. 

IV. After the Psalms. 

QANCTA Dei G4nitrix, TJ OLY Mother of God, 

^ -U4 „ II Vo w 



Virgo semper Maria, 
intercede pro nobis ad Do- 
minum Deum nostrum. 



Mary ever Virgin, in- 
tercede for us unto the Lord 
our God. 



V. After Nunc dimittis. 

MUNC dimittis, D6mine, MOW dost thou dismiss 
^ Bervum tuum in pace, ^ thy servant, O Lord, in 

quia viddrunt 6culi mei peace ; for mine eyes have 

salutdre tuum. seen thy salvation. 
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ANNUNCIATION, and during the Octave. 

VI. After the Psalms. 

T7CCE Virgo concipiet, et "DEHOLD a Virgin shall 
pdriet Filium ; et vocd- ^ conceive, and bear a 
bitur nomen ejusEmmdnuel. Son: and his name shall 

be called Emmanuel. 

VII. After Nunc dimittis. 

T7CCE ancilla Ddmini : fiat "DEHOLD the handmaid of 
^ mihi seciindum verbum ^ the Lord: be it done unto 
tuum. me according to thy word. 

At the Hymn , in place of Prsesta, Pater omnipotens, the following 
verses are sung : 

"111" ARI A, mater grdtiae, Q MARY, mother of all 
JTA Mater misericbrdiae, ^ grace [race. 

Tu nos ab hoste prbtege, And mercy to our sinful 

Et hora mortis suscipe. Protect us from the demon’s 

power, [hour. 

And take us at life’s closing 

G16ria tibi, Ddmine, All glory be to thee, O Lord, 

Qui natus es de Virgine, A Virgin’s Son, o’er all 

Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, adored, [greet 

In sempiterna saecula. And equal praise for ever 

Amen. The Father and the Para- 

clete. Amen. 
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bibent. 



En clara vox redarguit. 

TTARK, an awful voice is sounding; 

* LA * Christ is nigh,’ it seems to say ; 

4 Cast away the dreams of darkness, 

O ye children of the day ! ’ 

Startled at the solemn warning, 

Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

Christ her Sun, all sloth dispelHng, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo, the Lamb so long expected 
Comes with pardon down from heaven 

Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven. 

So when next he comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 

May he then, as our defender, 

On the clouds of heaven appear. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 

To the Father and the Son, 

With the co-eternal Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. 
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Creator alme siderum. 

T^EAR. Maker of the starry skies, 

Light of believers evermore, 

Jesu, Redeemer of mankind, 

Be near us who thine aid implore. 

When man was sunk in sin and death, 

Lost in the depth of Satan’s snare, 

Love brought thee down to cure our ills, 

By taking of those ills a share. 

Thou, for the sake of guilty men, 

Permitting thy pure blood to flow, 

Didst issue from thy Virgin shrine, 

And to the cross a Victim go. 

So great the glory of thy might, 

If we but chance thy name to sound, 

At once all heaven and hell unite 
In bending low with awe profound. 

Great Judge of all, in that last day, 

When friends shall fail, and foes combine, 
Be present then with us, we pray, 

To guard us with thy arm divine. 

To God the Father, with the Son, 

And Holy Spirit, One and Three, 

Be honour, glory, blessing, praise, 

All through the long eternity. 
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Our Lady’s Expectation . 

T IKE the dawning of the morning, 
^ On the mountains’ golden heights, 
Like the breaking of the moonbeams 
On the gloom of cloudy nights, 

Like a secret told by angels, 

Getting known upon the earth, 

Is the Mother’s expectation 
Of Messiah’s speedy birth. 

Thou wert happy, blessed Mother, 
With the very bliss of heaven, 

Since the angel’s salutation 
In thy raptured ear was given ; 

Since the Ave of that midnight 
When thou wort anointed Queen, 
Like a river overflowing 

Hath the grace within thee been. 

Thou hast waited, child of David, 

And thy waiting now is o’er ; 

Thou hast seen him, blessed Mother, 
And wilt see him evermore. 

Oh, his human face and features, 

They were passing sweet to see ; 
Thou beholdest them this moment ; 
Mother, show them now to me. 
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Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

A NGELS we have heard on high, 

11 Sweetly singing o’er our plains, 

And the mountains in reply 
Echoing their joyous strains. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Shepherds, why this jubilee 1 
Why your rapturous strain prolong ? 

What the gladsome tidings be 

Which inspire your heavenly song 1 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Come to Bethlehem, and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing ; 

Come, adore on bended knee 

Christ the Lord, the new-born King. 
Gloria in excelsis Dea 

See him in a manger laid, 

Whom the choirs of angels praise. 

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 

While our hearts m love we raise. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
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Adeste , fideles . 

A DESTE, fiddles, 

^ Laeti triumphantes ; 
Venite, venite in B4thlehem 
Natum videte 
Regem angel6rum : 

Venite adoramus, 

Venite adoramus, 

Venite adoramus D6minum. 

Deum de Deo, 

Lumen de lumine, 

Gestant pu411aa viscera ; 
Deum verum, 

Genitum, non factum : 
Venite adoremus, 

Venite adoremus, 

Venite adoramus Ddminum. 

Cantet nunc Io 
Chorus angelorum, 

Cantet nunc aula coelestium, 
G16ria 

In excelsis Deo ; 

Venite adoramus, 

Venite adoremus, 

Venite adoremus D6miuum. 

Ergo qui natus 
Die hodierna, 

Jesu tibi sit gldria; 

Patris aeterni 
Verbum caro factum : 
Venite adoramus, 

Venite adordmus, 

Venite adoramus Ddminum. 
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Adeste , fideles. 

VE faithful, approach ye, 

A Joyfully triumphing ; 

Oh come ye, on come ye, to Bethlehem : 
Come and behold him 
Born the King of angels : 

Oh qome, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 

Lo, he disdains not the Virgin’s womb ; 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created : 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him. 

Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Sing Alleluia 

All ye choirs of angels, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 

Glory to God 
In the highest : 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 

Born this happy morning ; 

Jesu, to thee be glory given : 

Word of the Father 
Now in flesh appearing : 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
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Christmas. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed Thom, 

QEE, amid the winter’s snow, 

^ Bom for us on earth below ; 

See, the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years ! 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, 
Hail, Redemption’s happy dawn ! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem ! 

Lo, within a manger lies 
He who built the starry skies ; 

He, who throned in height sublime, 
Sits amid the Cherubim ! 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, etc. 

Sacred Infant all divine, 

What a tender love was thine ; 

Thus to come from highest bliss, 
Down to such a world as this ! 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, etc. 

Teach, oh teach us, holy Child, 

By thy face so meek and mild ; 

Teach us to resemble thee 
In thy sweet humility. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, etc. 

Virgin Mother, Mary blest, 

By the joys that fill thy breast, 

Pray for us that we may prove 
Worthy of the Saviour’s love. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, 
Hail, Redemption’s happy dawn ! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 

Christ is bom in Bethlehem ! 
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Shepherds ait the Manger. 

OTARS of glory, shine more brightly, 

^ Purer be the moonlight’s beam, 

Glide ye hours and moments lightly, 
Swiftly down time’s deepening stream : 
Bring the hour that banished sadness. 
Brought redemption down to earth, 
When the shepherds heard with gladness 
Tidings of a Saviour’s birth. 

See a beauteous angel soaring 
In the bright celestial blaze, 

On the shepherds low adoring 
Rest his mild, effulgent rays : 

‘Fear not/ — cries the heavenly stranger— 
‘ Him whom ancient seers foretold, 
Weeping in a lowly manger, 

Shepherds, haste ye to behold/ 

See the shepherds quickly rising, 
Hastening to the humble stall. 

And the new-born Infant prizing, 

As the mighty Lord of all ; 

Lowly now tney bend before him, 

In his helpless infant state, 

Firmly faithful they adore him 
And his greatness celebrate. 

Hark the swell of heavenly voices 
Peals along the vaulted sky ; 

Angels sing, while earth rejoices — 

‘ Glory to our God on high ; 

Glory in the highest heaven, 

Peace to humble men on earth ; 

Joy to these and bliss is given, 

In the great Redeemer’s birth.’ 
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^tpfjattg. 

Qua stella sole pulchrior . 

^W^HAT beauteous sun-surpassing star 
O’er Bethlehem’s lonely road, 

Reveals a rising brighter far, 

And shows the cradled God. 

The star from Jacob see arise, 

By prophets long foretold ; 

Ye Eastern nations, in the skies 
His messenger behold. 

While thus the star its light imparts, 

A. ray within doth shine, 

Which leads a few but faithful hearts 
To seek the glorious sign. 

No dangers can their purpose shake ; 
Love suffers no delay ; 

Home, kindred, country, they forsake ; 
God calls, and they obey. 

Jesu, bright morning Star, our hearts 
Cleanse with thy light within ; 

And suffer not the tempter’s arts 
To lure us back to sin. 

The Light of Gentile lands adore, 

The JDay-spring from on high, 

Alike the Father evermore, 

And Spirit magnify. 
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Jem, dulcia memoria . 

TESUS, the only thought of thee 

^ With sweetness fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far it is to see, 

And on thy beauty feast. 

No sound, no harmony so gay, 

Can art of music frame ; 

No words, nor even thought can say, 
The sweets of thy blest name. 

Jesus, our hope, when we repent, 
Sweet source of all our grace ; 

Sole comfort in our banishment, 

Oh what when face to face ! 

Jesus, that name inspires my mind, 
With springs of life and light ; 

More than I ask in thee I find, 

And languish with delight 

No art or eloquence of man 
Can tell the joys of love ; 

Only the saints can understand 
What they in Jesus prove. 

Jesu, our only joy be thou, 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 

Jesu, be thou our glory now 
And through eternity. 

Also 71, 72. 
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Audi, benigne Conditor . 

A GRACIOUS Lord, Creator dear, ’ 

^ In mercy lend a pitying ear 
Unto the mournful prayer we pour 
In this our solemn Lenten hour. 

Thou who our secret thoughts canst trace 
And knowst the frailty of our race— 

Like wandering sheep we went astray^— 
Oh, take us back, we meekly pray. - 

Black is pur guilt and great our shaxhe ; 
But for the glory of thy name, 

Forgive the wickedness we own, 

And heal the wounds for which we groan. 

Grant us by holy abstinence 
To mortify each carnal sense ; 

That so our souls, from sin set free, 

May rise albholy unto thee. 

Blest Three in One, with grief sincere, 
Before thy footstool we appear ; 

Oh, bless our fast, that it may prove 
The source of pardon, peace, and love. 
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Solmne no» jejunvi. 

A GAIN the time appointed see, 

That calls to fast and sigh 

Let priest and people bend the knee, 
And loud for mercy cry. 

But vain all outward form of grief, 

And vain the word of prayer, 

Unless the heart desire relief, 

And penitence be there. 

The forehead prostrate in the dust, 

The hair and garments torn, 

Can never stay the vengeance just, 

' Unless the conscience mourn. 

Then, let us to the Lord draw near 
With tears that contrite flow ; 

By reverence and godly fear 

^ We. may escape the woe. 

*0 holy judge, 0 Christ, relent, 

Thine arm. uplifted stay ; 

And grant a season to repent, 

A tirtie in which to pray. 

Great Three in One, thy name we bless, 
Thy praises ever sing ; 

Ok grant that fruits of righteousness 
From Lenten tears may spring. 



Digitized by Google 




13 



lent. 



Oh, hearken when we cry . 

OW are the days of humblest prayer, 

When consciences to God lie bare, 

And mercy most delights to spare. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

Now is the season, wisely long, 

Of sadder thought and graver song, 

When ailing souls grow well and strong. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

The feast of penance — oh, so bright, 

With true conversion’s heavenly light, 

Like sunrise after stormy night. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

0 happy time of blessed tears, 

Of surer hopes, of chastening fears, 

Undoing all our evil years. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

We, who have loved the world, must learn 
Upon that world our backs to turn, 

And with the love of God to bum. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

Also 65, 66, 67. 
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Psalm 50. 



TLCISERERE mei, Deus : * 
seciindum magnam 
mi8eric6rdiam tuam. 

2. Et seciindum multitai- 
dinem miserati 6num tua- 
rnm : * dele iniquitdtem 
xacam. 

3. Amplius lava me ab 
iniquit&te mea : * et a pec- 
cdto meo munda me. 

4. Qudniam iniquitdtem 
meam ego cogndsco : * et 
peccdtum meum contra me 
est semper. 

5. Tibi soli peccdvi, et 
malum coram te feci : * ut 
justificaris in sermbnibus 
tuis, et vincas cum judi- 
edris. 

6. Ecce enim in iniquitd- 
tibus conceptus sum : * et 
in peccdtis concepit me 
mater mea. 

7. Ecce enim veritatem 
dilexlsti : * incerta et oc- 
ciilta sapidntise tuse mani- 
festdsti mihi. 

8. Asperges me hyss6po, 
' et munadbor : * lavdbis me, 

et super nivem dealbdbor. 



9. Auditui meo dabis gaii- 
dium et laetitiam : * et exul- 
tdbunt ossa humilidta. 

10. Avdrte faciem tuam a 



TTAVE mercy upo^me, O 
11 God : according to thy 
great mercy. 

And according to the mul- 
titude of thy tender. mercies: 
blot out my iniquity. , 

Wash me yet more from 
my iniquity: and cleanse 
me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my 
iniquity : and my sin is 
always before me. 

Against thee only have I 
sinned, and done evil in thy 
sight : that thou mayest be 
justified in thy words, and 
mayest overcome when thou 
art judged. 

For behold, I w^s con- 
ceived in iniquities : and in 
sins did my mother con- 
ceive me. 

For behold, thou hast 
loved truth : the uncertain 
and hidden things of thy 
wisdom thou hast made 
manifest unto me. 

Thou shalt sprinkle ra# 
with hyssop, ana I shall be 
cleansed : thou shalt wash 
me, and I shall b^ made 
whiter than snow. 

Thou shalt make me hear 
of joy and gladness : and the 
bones that were humbled 
shall rejoice. 

Turn away thy face from 
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peccdtis meis : * et omnes 
miquitdtes meas dele. 

11. Cor mundum crea in 
xne, Deus : v * et spiriftgai 
rectum innova in visceribus 
meis. f 

' 12. Ne projicias me a fd- 

cie tua : * et Spiritum sanc- 
tum tuum ne adferas a me. 

13. Redde mihi laetitiam 
salutdris tui ; * et spiritu 
principali confirma me. 

14. Docdbo iniquos vias 
tuas : * et impii ad te con- 
vertentur. 

15. Libera me de sangui- 
nibus, Deus, Deus sallitis 
ine® : * et exultdbit lingua 
mea justitiam tuam. 

10. D6mine, ldbia mea 
apdries : * et os meum an- 
nun tidbit laudem tuam. 

17. Qubniam si voluisses 
sacrificium, dedissem uti- 
que : * holocdustis non de- 
lectdberis. 

18. Sacrificium Deo spi- 
ritus contribuidtus : * cor 
contritum et humilidtum, 
Deus, non despicies. 

19. Benigne fac, Domine, 
in bona voluntdte tua Sion : 
* ut aedificentur muri Jeru- 
salem. 

20; Tunc acceptdbis sacri* 
ficium justitiae, oblati6nes, 
et holocdusta : * tunc impb- 
nent super altdre tuum 
vitulos. 

G16ria Patri, etc. 



my sins : and blot out all 
my iniquities. 

Create inme aol^an begirt, 
0 God : and renew a right 
spirit within my bowels. 

Cast me not away fropi 
thy presence : and take not 
thy holy Spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy 
of thy salvation : and 

strengthen me with a per- 
fect spirit. 

I will teach the unjust 
thy ways : and the wicked 
shall be converted unto thee. 

Deliver me from blood- 
guiltiness, O God, thou God 
of my salvation : and my 
tongue shall extol thy justice. 

Thou shalt open my lips, 
0 Lord : and my mouth 
shall declare thy praise.^ 

" For if thou haast desire^ 
sacrifice, I would surelyhave 
given it : with burnt offerings 
thou wilt not be delighted. 

The sacrifice of Goa is an 
afflicted spirit : a contrite 
and humble heart, Q Qod, 
thou wilt not despise. 

Deal favourably ? Q Lqrd, 
in thy good will, with /Sion : 
that the walls of Jerusalejn 
may be built up. 

Then shalt thou accept 
the sacrifice of justice, obla- 
tions, and whole burnt offer- 
ings : then shall theylay 
calves upon thins altars. 

Glory be .to $hq Fatjier^ etc. 



Digitized by Google 




$aggton<®toe. 



16 

Stabat Mater dolorosa. 



gTABAT Mater dolorbea, 
Juxta crucem lacrym6ea, 
Dum pendebat Filius. 



Cujas animam gementem, 
Ceufpist&tan, et dolbntem, 
Pertransivit gliding. 



O qua» tristis et afflicta 
Fuit illa benedicta 
Mater Unigbniti ! 



■WEEPING sore, the Mother 
VT stood 

Nigh the cross, the fatal wood, 
Whereon hung her dying Sou. 



Through her soul for anguish 
crying, [sighing, 

Sunk in sorrow, spent with 
The prophetic sword had ru D- 



Oh, how sad, how heavy laden. 
Was that meek and blessed 
Maiden, 

God’s true Mother undefiled : 



Quae mccrdbat, et dolbbat, 
Pia Mater djim videbat 
Nati poenas inclyti. 



Trembling, grieving, whelmed 
in woes, 

When she saw the dying throes 
Of her own immortalChild; 



Quis est homo, qui non fleret, 
Matrem Christi si videret 
In tanto supplicio ? 



Who is he whose weeping eyes 
Would not choose out sym- 
pathise 

With the Mother of bur Lord? 



Quia non posset contristari, 
Christi Matrem contemplari 
Dolbntem eum FUio ? 

Pro peee&tis sua gbntis, 
Vidit Je au m in tormbntis, 
Et flagbllis sdbditum. 

Vidit suum dulcem natum 
Moribndo, desolitum, 

Dum emisit spiritum. 

Eia Mater, fons ambris, 

Me sentire vim dolbris 
Fac, ut tecum ldgeam. 

Fac ut irdeat cor meum 
In amindo Christum Deum, 
. Ut s^bi complaceam. 



Who is he that would refuse 
Pity for such Mother’s woes, , 
Weeping o’er her Son adored? 

Tortured for his sinful race, 
She beheld each ghastly trace 
Of his scourging at the post. 

She beheld her Son so sweet 
Dying and all desolate 
When he yielded upthe ghbst. 

Come, dear Mother, love’s sweet 
spring. 

Let me share thy sorrowing. - 
Let my tears unite with thine, 

Let my heart be wrapt in fire 
Still to seek withfond desire 
Christ my God, my love 
divine. . - u. . 
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Sancta Mater, istud agas, 
Crucifixi fige plagas 
Cordi meo v&lide. 

Tui Nati vulner&ti. 

Tam dign&ti pro me pati, 
Poenas mecum divide. 



Fac me tecum pie flere, 
Crucifixo condolere. 

Donec ego vixero. 

Juxta crucem tecum stare. 

Et me tibi soci&re, 

In planctu desidero. 

Virgo vlrgumm praecl&ra. 

Mihi jam non sis amira 
Fac me tecum pl fingere. 

Fac ut portem Christi mortem, 
Passi6nis fac consdrtem, 

Et plagas recdlere. 

Fac me plagis vulnerari, 

Fac me cruce inebriari, 

Et cruore Filii. 

Flammis ne urar succdnBus 
Per te, Virgo, sim defensus 
In die judicii. 



Christe, cum sit hinc exire, 
Da per Matrem me venire 
Ad palmam victdrise. 

Quando corpus moridtur, 
Fac ut &nime dondtur 
Paradisi gldria. Arnen. 



Holy Mother, this impart. 
Deeply print upon my heart 
All the wounds he dying bore. 

Let me share his pains with thee. 
Who so tenderly for me 
Deigned those sorrows to 
endure. 

Let our tears in one same tide 
Flow for JesuB crucified, 

Long as life shall warm my 
breast. 

By the cross to take my station. 
Share thy tender lamentation. 
This is my most fond request. 

Brightest of the virgin-train, 
Do not thou my suit disdain. 
Come and share thy grief 
with me. 

Let me trace his sufferings o’er. 
Bear the very death he bore. 
When they nailed him to the 
tree : 

Feel the wounds he felt for us, 
Drink the chalice of his cross. 
All for love of thy dear Son. 

Screened by thee from flames 
divine, 

Mary, guard this soul of mine 
When the judgment - day 
comes on. 

Christ, when these my days are 
done, 

Let thy Mother lead me on 
To the palm of victory : 

Yea, when this frail fldsh hath 
died. 

Let my soul be glorified 
Safe in paradise with thee. 
Amen. 



This hymn is commonly used during the devotion of the Way of the 
Crott, a verse being sung as the procession moves between the Stations. 
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Saevo dolorum turbine . 

Q’ERWHELMED in depths of woe, 

^ Upon the tree of scorn 

Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 

With racking anguish torn. 

See, how the nails those hands 
And feet so tender rend ; 

See, down his face and neck and breast 
His sacred blood descend. 

Hark, with what awful cry 
His Spirit takes its flight ; 

That cry, it smote his Mother’s heart, 

And wrapt her soul in night. 

Earth hears, and to its base 
Rocks wildly to and fro ; 

Tombs burst ; seas, rivers — mountains quake ; 
The veil is rent in two. 

The sun withdraws his light ; 

The midday heavens grow pale ; 

The moon, the stars, the universe, 

Their maker’s death bewail. 

Shall man alone be mute 1 
Come, youth and hoary hairs ; 

Come, rich and poor ; come, all mankind, 

And bathe those feet in tears. 

Come, fall before his cross, 

Who shed for us his blood ; 

Who died the victim of pure love, 

To make us sons of God. 

Jesu, all praise to thee, 

Our joy and endless rest : 

Be thou our guide while pilgrims here, 

Our crown amid the blest. 
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Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

QH, come and mourn with me awhilq ; 
^ See, Mary calls us to her side ; 

Oh, come and let us mourn with her : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 



Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride.? 

Ah, look how patiently he hangs : ' 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

What was thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 

By earth, by heaven, thou hast bedn tried, 
And guilty found of too much love : 

Jesus* our Love, is crucified. 



Oh break, oh break, hard heart of mine, 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were : 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 



Come take thy stand beneath the cross, 
And let the blood from out that side 
Fall gently on thee drop by drop ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

O love of God, 0 sin of man, 

In this dread act your strength is tried ; , 
And victory remains with love — 

For he, our Love, is crucified. 
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Meditation on the Passion. 



TlfY Jesus, say, what wretch has dared 
^ Thy sacred hands to bind ? 

And who has dared to buffet so 
Thy face so meek and kind ? 

’Tis I have thus ungrateful been, 
Yet, Jesus, pity take ; 

Oh, spare and pardon me, my Lord, 
For thy sweet mercy’s sake. 



My Jesus, who with spittle vile 
Profaned thy sacred brow 1 

And whose unpityihg scourge has made 
Thy precious blood to flow ? 

’Tis I have thus ungrateful been, etc. 

My Jesus, whose the hands that wove 
That cruel thorny crown ? 

Who made that hard and heavy cross 
Which weighs thy shoulders down ? , 

’Tis I have thus ungrateful been, etc. 

My Jesus, who has mocked thy thirst 
With vinegar and gall ? r 

Who held the nails that pierced thy hands, 
And made the hammer fall ? 

’Tis I have thus ungrateful been, etc. 

My Jesus, say who dared to nail 
Those tender feet of thine ? 

And whose the arm that raised the lance 
To pierce that heart divine ? 

’Tis I have thus ungratefnl been, etc. 

And Mary, who has murdered thus 
Thy loved and only One ? 

Canst thou forgive tne blood-stained hand 
That robbed thee of thy Son ? 

’Tis I have thus ungrateful been, 

To Jesus and to thee ; 

Forgive me for thy Jesus’ sake, 

And pray to him for me. 
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J9 



Mary sorromng. 

TX/'HAT a sea of tears and sorrow 
Did the soul of Mary toss 

To and fro upon its billows, 

While she wept her bitter loss ; 

In her arms her Jesus holding, 

Tom so newly from the cross. 

Oh that mournful Virgin-Mother, 

See her tears how fast they flow 

Down upon his mangled body, 
Wounded side, and thorny brow ; 

While his hands and feet she kisses, — 
Picture of immortal woe. 

Oft and oft his arms and bosom 
Fondly straining to her own ; 

Oft her pallid lips imprinting 
On each wound of her dear Son ; 

Till at last, in swoons of anguish, 

Sense and consciousness are gone. 

Gentle Mother, we beseech thee, 

By thy tears and troubles sore ; 

By the death of thy dear Offspring, 

By the bloody wounds he bore ; 

Touch our hearts with that true sorrow 
Which afflicted thee of yore. 

Also 34, 7a 
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Aurora calum •purpurat . 

^PHE dawn was purpling o’er the sky ; 

With alleluias rang the air ; 

Earth held a glorious jubilee ; 

Hell gnashed its teeth in fierce despair : 

When our most valiant mighty king 
From death’s abyss, in dread array, 

Led the long-prisoned Fathers forth, 

Into the beam of life and day : 

When he, whom stone and seal and guard 
^ Had safely to the tomb consigned, 

Triumphant rose, and buried death 
Deep in the grave he left behind. 

‘ Calm all your grief, and still your tears,’ 
Hark, the descending angel cries ; 

* For Christ is risen from the dead, 

And death is slain, no more to rise.* 

O Jesu, from the death of sin 

Keep us, we pray ; so shalt thou be 

The everlasting paschal joy 
Of all the souls new-born in thee. 

To God the Father, with the Son 
Who from the grave immortal rose, 

And thee, O Paraclete, be praise 
While age on endless ages flows. 
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0 filii et filice . 

Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

VE sons and daughters of the Lord, 

A The king of glory, king adored, 

This day himself from death restored. 

Alleliria. 

All in the early morning grey 
Went holy women on their way, 

To see the tomb where Jesus lay. Alleluia. 

Then straightway one in white they see, 

Who saith, ‘ Ye seek the Lord ; but he 
Is risen, and gone to Galilee.’ Alleluia. 

That self-same night, while out of fear 
The doors were shut, their Lord most dear 
To his apostles did appear. Alleluia. 

But Thomas, when of this he heard, 

Was doubtful of his brethren’s word ; 
Wherefore again there comes the Lord. 

Alleluia. 

‘ Thomas, behold my side/ saith he ; . 

‘ My hands, my feet, my body see, 

And doubt not, but believe in me.’ Alleluia. 

When Thomas saw that wounded side, 

The truth no longer he denied ; 

‘ Thou art my Lord and God,’ he cried. 

Alleluia. 

Oh, blest are they who have not seen 
Their Lord, and yet believe in him : 

Eternal life awaiteth them. Alleluia. 

Now let us praise the Lord most high, 

And strive his name to magnify 
On this great day, through earth and skv. 

Alleluia. 
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Jesus risen. 

A LL bail, dear Conqueror, all hail ; 

A Oh, what a victory ie thine, 

How beautiful thy strength appears, 

Thy crimson wounds how bright they shine. 

Thou earnest at the dawn of day ; 

Armies of souls around thee were, 

Blest spirits thronging to adore 
Thy flesh, so marvellous, so fair. 

The everlasting Godhead lay 

Shrouded within those limbs divine, 

Nor left untenanted one hour 
That sacred human heart of thine. 

They worshipped thee, those ransomed souls, 
With the fresh strength of love set free ; 
They worshipped joyously, and thought; 

Of Mary while they looked on thee. 

They worshipped, while the beauteous Soul 
Paused by the Body’s wounded side : 

Bright flashed the cave — before them stood 
The living Jesus glorified. 

Down, down, all lofty things on earth. 

And worship him with joyous dread ; 

O sin, thou art undone by love ; 

O death, thou art discomfited. 
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ascension 



Opus peregisti tuum . 

rrHY sacred race, 0 Lord, is run, 

■*" Thy work is wrought, thy victory won ; 
The glory thou didst leave requires 
Thy presence in supernal choirs. 

The clouds thy chariot, earth afar 
Beneath thy feet, a little star ; 

Ten thousand thousand angels sing, 

To welcome their returning king. 

The gates of heaven obey the call, 

And open to the Lord of all ; 

His throne receives the eternal Son, 

Both God and Man for ever one. 

Thou Mediator and high-priest, 

Fresh from the sacrifice released. 

By love constrained dost hither bring 
Thy smitten heart’s best offering. 

And she who from thy opened side 
Her being took, thy holy Bride, 

Still nourished from thy side survives, 

And life and all from thee derives. 

Hence, in the thickest of the fight, 

Thy warriors win their heavenly might ; 
And hence, thy martyrs sing their psalms, 
And joyous wave triumphal palms. 

Where thou, the head, art gone, thy voice 
Calls all thy members to rejoice 
Ah, let them cleave the shining way, 

Thy footprints through the ether fray. 

To thee be glory, conquering king, 

Who unto heaven thy way aost wing, 

Great Son of the eternal Sire, 

Whose Spirit is our one desire. 
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, Vrn T aqvjpte spiritus. 

TTOLY Spirit, come and shine 

On our souls with beams divine, 
Issuing from thy radiance bright. 

Come, 0 Father of the poor, 

Ever bounteous of thy store, 

Come, our hearts’ unfailing light. 

Come, consoler, kindest, best, 

Come, our bosom’s dearest guest, 

Sweet refreshment, sweet reposq. 

Rest in labour, coolness sweet, 

Tempering the burning heat, 

Truest comfort of our woes. 

0 divinest light, impart 
Unto every faithful heart 

Plenteous streams from love’s bright flood. 

But for thy blest Deity, 

Nothing pure in man could be ; 

Nothing harmless, nothing good. 

Wash away each sinful stain ; 

Gently shed thy gracious rain 
On the dry ana fruitless soul. . 

Heal each wound and bend each will, 

Warm our hearts benumbed and chill, 

All our wayward steps control. 

Unto all thy faithful just, 

Who in thee confide and trust, 

Deign the seven-fold gift to send. 

Grant us virtue’s blest increase, 

Grant a death of hope and peace, 

Grant the joys that never end. 
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Fm, Creator Spirfous. 

YENI, Credtor Spiritus, 

“ Mentes tu6rum risita, 
Imple -supdrna grdtia 
Qu« tu credsti pdctora. 

Qui Paracletus diceris 
Donum Dei AltlsSimi, 

Fons rivus, ignis, chdritas, 

Et spiritdlis unetia 

Tu septifdrmis munere, 
Dextrae Dei tu digitus, 

Tu rite promissum Patris, 
Sermdne ditans gdttura. 

Accdnde lumen sdnsibus, 
Infiinde amdrem cdrdibus. 
Infirma nostri cdrporis 
Virtiite firmans perpeti. 

Hostem repdllas longius, 
Pacdmque dones prdtinus : 
Ductdre sic te pradyio, 
Vitamus omne ndxium. 

Per te scidmus da Patrem, 
Noscdmus atque Filium, 

Te u triusque Spiritum 
Creddmus omni tdmpore. 

Sit laus Patri cum Filio, 
Sancto simul Pardclito : 
Noblsque mittat Filius 
Charisma sancti Spiritus. 

Arnen. 
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Vcuiy Creator Spiritus. 

pREATOR-SPIRIT, all-divine, 

^ Come visit every soul of thine, 

And fill with thv celestial flame 

The hearts which thou thyself didst frame. 

O gift of God, thine is the sweet 
Consoling name of Paraclete — 

And spring of life and fire and love 
And unction flowing from above. 

The mystic seven-fold gifts are thine, 
Finger of God’s right hand divine ; 

The Father’s promise sent to teach 
The tongue a rich and heavenly speech. 

Kindle with fire brought from above 
Each sense, and fill our heart» with love ; 
And grant our flesh, so weak and frail, 

The strength of thine which ne’er may fail. 

Drive far away our deadly foe, 

And grant us thy true peace to know ; 

So we, led by thy guidance still, 

Safely may pass through every ill. 

To us, through thee, the grace be shown 
To know the Father and the Son ; 

And Spirit of them both, may we 
For ever rest our faith in thee. 

To Sire and Son be praises meet. 

And to the holy Paraclete ; 

And may Christ send us from above 
That Holy Spirit’s gift of love. 

Amen. 
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To the Holy Ghost . 



XT OLY Ghost, come down upon thy children, 
11 Give us grace and make us thine ; 

Thy tender tires within us kindle, i 

filessed Spirit, Dove divine. 



Fpx all within us good and holy 
Is from thee, thy precious gift ; 
In all our ioys, in all our sorrows, 
Wistful hearts to thee we lift. 
Holy Ghost, etc. 



For thou to us art more than father, 
More than sister, in thy love. 

So gentle, patient, and forbearing, 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 

Holy Ghost, etc. 



Oh, we have grieved thee, gracious Spirit, i 
Wayward, wanton, cold are we ; 

And .StiU our sins, new every morning,. 

Never yet have wearied thee. 

Holy Ghost, etc. 

Dear Paraclete, how hast thou waited . 

While our hearts were slowly turned ; 

How often hath thy love been slighted, 

While for us it grieved and burned. 

Holy Ghost, etc. 

Now, if our hearts do not deceive us. 

We would take thee for our Lord j , ; 

0 dearest Spirit, make us faithful ^ 

To thy least and lightest word. 

Holy Ghost, come down upon thy children, 
Give us grace and make us thrhe ; ' 

Thy tender fires within us kindle, 

Blessed Spirit, Dove divine. 
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The Most Holy Trinity. 

TXAVE mercy on us, God most high, 
Who lift our hearts to thee ; 

Have mercy on us worms of earth, 

Most holy Trinity. 

When heaven and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 

Thou in thy bliss and majesty 
Didst live and love alone. 

How wonderful creation is, 

The work that thou didst bless ; 

And oh, what then must thou be like, 
Eternal loveliness. 

0 majesty most beautiful, 

Most holy Trinity, 

On Mary’s throne we climb to get 
A far-off sight of thee. 

Oh listen, then, most pitiful, 

To thy poor creature’s heart ; 

It blesses thee that thou art God, 

That thou art what thou art. 

Most ancient of all mysteries, 

Before thy throne we lie ; 

Have mercy now, most merciful, 

Most holy Trinity. 

Also 68. 
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29 

At the Procession. 

Pange lingua gloriosi corporis. 



pANGE lingua glori6si 
A C6rporis mysterium, 
Sanguinisque pretifisi, 
Quem in mundi pretium 
Fruetus ventris generfisi 
Rex effodit gentium. 



Nobis datus, nobis natus 
Ex int&ota Virgine ; 

Et in mundo convers&tus, 
Sparso verbi s6mine, 
Sui moras incolfitus 
Miro clausit 6rdine. 



In supremas nocte c cense 
Rec&mbens cum fr&tribus, 
Observita lege plene 
Cibis in leg&libus, 

Cibum turbae duodenae 
Se dat suis minibus. 



Verbum caro, panem verum 
Verbo, carnem Ifficit, 

Fitque sanguis Christi merum ; 

Et si sensus deficit, 

Ad firmindum cor sincirum 
Sola fides stifficit. 



QING, my joyful tongue, the 
mystery 

Of the glorious body slain, 
And the blood all pure and 
precious 

Shed a lost world to regain, 
By the king of nations, issuing 
From a womb that knew no 
stain. 

Bom unto us of a Virgin 
Purer th|in the purest snow, 
And amongst mankind con- 
versing [sow, 

Seeds of heavenly truth to 
He at length in wondrous order, 
Closed his sojourn here below. 

Seated with his brethren round 
him [met. 

On the night when last they 
For the law’s complete fulfil- 
ment, 

When the Lamb was duly ate, 
Then before the twelve dis- 
ciples 

For their food himself he set. 

By a word the Word incarnate 
Simple bread to fiesh divine, 
SinJple wine to blood con- 
verted ; 

But, if sense to doubt incline. 
Under faith’s sufficient teaching 
Simple hearts all doubts re- 
sign. 



For the remaining verses of this hymn, see 81, Tantum ergo Sacramentum. 
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The Blessed Sacrament. 

TESUS, my Lord, my God, my all ! 

** How can I love thee as I ought! 

And how revere this wondrous gift, 

So far surpassing hope or thought ! 

Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, 

Oh make us love thee more and more. 

Had I but Mary’s sinless heart 

To love thee with, mv dearest King, 

Oh, with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing ! 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, etc. 

Oh see ! within a creature’s hand 
The vast Creator deigns to be, 

Reposing infant-like, as though 
On Joseph’s arm, or Mary’s knee. 

Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, etc. 

The Body, Soul, and Godhead, all, 

O mystery of love divine ! 

I cannot compass all I have, 

For all thou hast and art are mine. 

Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, etc. 

Sound, sound his praises higher still, 

And come, ye angels, to our aid ; 

’TU God ! ’tis God ! the very God 
Whose power both men and angels made. 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee aoore, 

Oh make us love thee more and more. 
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The Holy Sacrifice . 

"WHEN the Patriarch was returning 

Crowned with triumph from the fray, 
Him the peaceful king of Salem 
Came to meet upon his way ; 

Meekly bearing Bread and Wine, 

Holy priesthood’s awful sign. 

On the truth thus dimly shadowed 
Later days a lustre shed ; 

When the great High- Priest eternal, 

Under forms of Wine and Bread, 

For the world’s immortal food 
Gave his Flesh and gave his Blood. 

Wondrous gift ! — The Word who fashioned 
All things by his might divine, 

Bread into his Body changes, 

Into his own Blood the wine ; — 

What though sense no change perceives, 
Faith admires, adores, believes. 

He who once to die a Victim 
On the cross did not refuse, 

Day by day upon our altars, 

That same Sacrifice renews ; 

Through his holy priesthood’s hands, 
Faithful to his last commands. 

While the people all uniting 
In the Sacrifice sublime, 

Offer Christ to his high Father, 

Offer up themselves with him ; 

Then together with the priest 
On the living Victim feast. 
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Summi Parentis Filio. 

TO Christ, the Prince of peace, 

A And Son of God most high, 

The Father of the world to come, 

Sing we with holy joy. 

Deep in his heart for us 
The wound of love he bore ; 

That love, wherewith he still inflames 
The hearts that him adore. 

0 Jesu, victim blest, 

What else but love divine 
Could thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred heart of thine ? 

O fount of endless life, 

0 spring of waters clear, 

O flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto thee draw; near. 

Hide me in thy dear heart. 

For hither do I fly ; 

There seek thy grace through life, in death 
Thine immortality. 

Praise to the Father be, 

And sole-begotten Son ; 

Praise, holy Paraclete, to thee, 

While adless ages run. 
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To Jesus' Heart . 

rpo Jesus’ Heart, all burning 
A With fervent love for men, 
My heart with fondest yearning 
Shall raise its joyful strain. 
While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue. 

O Heart, for me on fire 
With love no man can speak, 
My yet untold desire 
God gives me for thy sake. 
While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue. 

Too true I have forsaken 
Thy love by wilful sin ; 

Yet now let me be taken 
Back by thy grace again. 
While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue. 

As thou art meek and lowly. 
And ever pure of heart, 

So may my heart be wholly 
Of thine the counterpart. 
While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue. 
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je precious Blooti. 



Hail, Jesm, hail. 

TXAIL, Jesus, hail, who for my sake 

Sweet blood from Mary's vein 8 didst take, 
And shed it all for me ; 

Oh, blessed be my Saviour’s blood, 

My life, my light, my only good, 

To all eternity. 

To endless ages let us praise 
The precious blood, whose price could raise 
The world from wrath and sin ; 

Whose streams our inward thirst appease. 

And heal the sinner’s worst disease, 

If he but bathe therein. 

O sweetest blood, that can implore 
Pardon of God, and heaven restore, 

The heaven which sin had lost : 

While Abel's blood for vengeance pleads, 

What Jesus shed still intercedes 
For those who wrong him most 

Oh, to be sprinkled from the wells 
Of Christ’s own sacred blood, excels 
Earth’s best and highest bliss : 

The ministers of wrath divine 
Hurt not the happy hearts that shine 
With those red drops of his. 

Ah, there is joy amid the saints, 

And hell’s despairing courage faints 
When this sweet song we raise : 

Oh, louder then, and louder still, 

Earth with one mighty chorus fill, 

The precious blood to praise. 

* 

To all the faithful who say or sing this hymn Pius VII. granted i 
indulgence of 100 days, applicable to the souls in purgatory. 
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/ Avt maris steUd. • < 


A V!E maris stella, . 

Dei Mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix coeli porta. 


TTAIL, thou Star of ocean, 
God’s own Mother blest, 
Ever-sinless Virgin, 

Gate of heavenly rest. 


Sumens illud Ave 
Gabrielis ore, 

Funda non is pace, 
Mutans nomen Hevse. 


Taking that sweet Ave 
Which from Gabriel oame, 
Peace confirm within us, 
Changing Eva's name. 


Sol va vincla, reis, 
Profer lumen caecis, 
Mala nostra pelle, 
Bona cuncta posce. 


Break the captive^ fetters, 
To the blind give day ; 
Chase all evils from us ; 
For all blessings pray. 


Monstra te esse matrem, 
Sumat per te preces, 

Qui pro nobis natus, 
Tulit esse tuus. 


Show thyself a mother ; 

May the Word divine, 

Born for us thine Infant, 

Hear our prayers through 
thine. 


Virgo singu}&ris.. 
Inter omnes mitis, 
Nos culpistalfttbS} 
Mites fac et castos. 


hfildest of the nuld, 

Freed from guilt, preserve us 
Meek and uhdefiled. 


Vitam piwfto PtUT«m, 
Iter para tutum, 

Ut videntes Jesum, 
Semper collaetamur. 


Keep our life all: spbtless, 
Make our Ufa7/*ecure, 
Till we find in Jesus 
Joy for evermor?. 


Bit laus De6 Patri, 
Summo Christo decus,' 
Spiritui sancto, 

Tribus honor unus. 1 

Arnen. 


_ ■ ; . . 

. Praise to God the Father, 
Honour to the Son, 

To the Holy Spirit 
Be the glory one j 
Amen, i; i 
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Daily , daily. 

T)A1LY, daily, sing to Mary, 

^ Sing, my soul, ner praises due ; 

All her feasts, her actions worship 
With the heart’s devotion true. 

Lost in wondering contemplation, 

Be her majesty confest ; 

Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 
Happy Mother, Virgin blest. 

She is mighty to deliver ; 

Call her, trust her lovingly ; 

When the tempest rages round thee, 
She will calm the troubled sea. 

Gifts of heaven she has given, 

Noble lady, to our race : 

She the Queen, who decks her subjects 
With the light of God’s own grace. 

Sing, my tongue, the Virgin’s trophies, 
Who for us her Maker bore ; 

For the curse of old inflicted, 

Peace and blessing to restore. 

Sing in songs of praise unending, 

Sing the world’s majestic Queen ; 

Weary not, nor faint in telling 
All the gifts she gives to men. 

All my senses, heart, affections, 

' Strive to sound her glory forth ; 

Spread abroad the sweet memorials 
Of the Virgin’s priceless worth. 

Where the voice of music thrilling, 
Where the tongue of eloquence, 

That can utter hymns beseeming 
All her matchless excellence ? 
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Sail, Queen of heaven. 

TJAIL, Queen of heaven, the ocean star, 

11 Guide of the wanderer here below, 

Thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care, 
Save us from peril and from woe. 

Mother of Christ, Star of the sea, 

Pray for the wanderer, pray for me. 

0 gentle, chaste, and spotless Maid, 

We sinners make our prayers through thee ; 

Remind thy Son that he has paid 
The price of our iniquity. 

Virgin, most pure, Star of the sea, 

Pray for the sinner, pray for me. 

Sojourners in this vale of tears, 

To thee, blest Advocate, we cry, 

Pity our sorrows, calm our fears, 

And soothe with hope our misery. 

Refuge in grief, Star of the sea, 

Pray for the mourner, pray for me. 

And while to him who reigns above, 

In Godhead One, in persons Three, 

The source of life, of grace, of love, 

Homage we pay on bended knee — 

Do thou, bright Queen, Star of the sea, 
Pray for thy children, pray for me. 
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Look down , 0 Mother Mary . 

T OOK down, 0 Mother Mary, 

^ From thy bright throne above j 
Cast down upon thy children 
One only glance of love. 

And if a heart so tender 
With pity flows not o’er, 

Then turn away, O Mother, 

And look on us no more. 

See how ungrateful sinners 
We stand before thy Son ; 

His loving heart reproaches 
The evil we have done. 

But if thou wilt appease him, 

Speak for us but one word ; 

Thou only canst obtain us 
The pardon of our Lord. 

0 Mary, dearest Mother, 

If thou wouldst have us live, 

Say that we are thv children, 

And Jesus will forgive. 

Our sins make us unworthy 
That title still to bear, 

But thou art still our Mother ; 

Then show a mother’s care. 

Unfold to us thy mantle, 

There stay we without fear : 

What evil can befall us 
If, Mother, thou art near 1 
0 kindest, dearest Mother, 

Thy sinful children save ; 

Look down on us with pity, 

Who thy protection crave. 

E 
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Mother of Mercy. 



Ilf OTHER of mercy, day by day 
iTi My love of thee grows more and more 
Thy gifts are strewn upon my way 
Like sands upon the great sea-shore. 



Though poverty and work and wt>e 
The masters of my life may be, 

When times are worst, who does not know 
Darkness is light with love of thee 1 



But scornful men have coldly said 
Thy love was leading me from God ; 
And yet in this I did but tread 
The very path my Saviour trod. 

They know but little of thy worth 

Who speak these heartless words to me ; 
For what did Jesus love on earth 
One half so tenderly as thee 1 

Get me the grace to love thee more ; 

Jesus will give if thou wilt plead ; 

And, Mother, when life’s cares are o’er, 

Oh I shall love thee then indeed. 



Jesus, when his three hours were run, 
Bequeathed thee from the cross to me ; 
And oh, how can I love thy Son, 

Sweet Mother, if 1 love not thee 1 
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40 

0 purest of creatures . 

Q PUREST of creatures, sweet Mother, sweet Maid, 
^ The one spotless womb wherein Jesus was laid ! 
Park night hath conte down on ns, Mother, and 'we 
Look out feat thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 



i 



Deep night hath come down on this rough-spoken world, 
Ana the banned of darkness are boldly unfurled ; 

And the tempest-tossed Church — all her eyes are on thee, 
They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

The Church doth what God had first taught her to do ; 
He looked o’er the world to find hearts that were true ; 
Through the ages he looked, and he found hone but thee, 
And he loved thy clear shininft sweet Stay of the sea! 

He gazed on thy soul ; it was spotless and fair ; /_ 

For the empire of sin — it had never been there j 
None had e:er owned thee, dear Mother, but he, 

And he blessed thy clear shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

Earth gave him one lodging j ’twas deep in thy breast, 
And God found a home where the sinner finds rest ; 

His home and his hiding-place both were in thee, 

He waa won by thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

O blissful and calm Was the wonderful rest 
That thou gavest thy God in thy virginal breast ; 

For the heaven he left, he found heaven in thee, 

And he shone in thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 
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Mary immaculate. 

Q MOTHER ! I could weep for mirth, 

V Joy fills my heart so fast ; 

My soul to-day is heaven on earth, 

Oh could the transport last ! 

I think of thee, and what thou art, 

Thy majesty, thy state ; 

And I keep singing in my heart, — 
Immaculate ! Immaculate ! 

When Jesus looks upon thy face, 

Hi 8 heart with rapture glows, 

And in the Church, by his sweet grace, 

Thy blessed worship grows. 

I think of thee, and what thou art, etc. 

The angels answer with their songs, 

Bright choirs in gleaming rows ; 

And saints flock round thy feet in throngs, 
And heaven with bliss o’erflows. 

I think of thee, and what thou art, etc. 

Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh what a joy for thee ! 

Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh greater joy for me ! 

I think of thee, and what thou art, etc. 

It is this thought to-day that lifts 
My happy heart to heaven, 

That for our sakes thy choicest gifts 
To thee, dear Queen, were given. 

I think of thee, and what thou art, 
Thy majesty, thy state ; 

And I keep singing in my heart,— 
Immaculate ! Immaculate ! 
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Sing, sing, ye Angel bands . 

QING, sing, ye Angel bands, 

All beautiful and bright : 

For higher still, and higher, 
Through fields of starry light, 

Mary, your Queen, ascends, 

Like the sweet moon at night. 

A fairer flower than she 
On earth hath never been ; 

And, save the throne of God, 

Your heavens have never seen 

A wonder half so bright 
As your ascending Queen. 

0 happy angels ! look, 

How beautiful she is ! 

See ! Jesus bears her up, 

Her hand is locked in his ; 

Oh who can tell the height 
Of that fair Mother's bliss ? 

And shall 1 lose thee then, 

Lose my sweet right to thee ? 

Ah, no — the angels' Queen 
Man's Mother still will be ; 

And thou, upon thy throne, 

Wilt keep thy love for me. 

On, then, dear Pageant, on i 
Sweet music breathes around ; 

And love, like dew, distils 
On hearts in rapture bound ; 

The Queen of heaven goes up 
To be proclaimed and crowned ! 
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Joy of my heart . 

*1 OY of my heart ! oh let me pay 
° To thee thine own sweet month of May. 
Mary, one gift I beg of thee, 

My soul from sin and sorrow free. 

Direct my wandering feet aright, 

And be thyself mine own true light ; 

Be love of thee the purging fire, 

To cleanse for God my heart’s desire. 

J oy of my heart ! oh let me pay 
To thee thine own sweet month of May. 

Mary, make haste thy child to win 
From sin and from ihe love of sin ; 

Thou, who wert pure as driven enow, 

Make me as thou wert here below. 

Write on my heart’s most secret core 
The five dear wounds that Jesus bore. 

Oh give me tears to shed with thee 
Beneath the cross on Calvary. 

Joy of my heart ! etc. ' 

O Queen of Heaven ! obtain for me 
Thy glory there one day to see. 

Oh then and there, on that bright day, 

To me thy womb’s chaste Fruit display. 

One more request and I have done ;— *■ 

With love of thee and thy dear Son, 

More let me burn, and more each day, 

Till love of self is burned away. 

Joy of my heart ! etc. 
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Our Lady’s Image. 

rTHIS is the image of our Queen 
± Who reigns in bliss above, 

Of her who is the hope of men, 
Whom men and angels love. 

Most holy Mary, at thy feet 
I bend a suppliant knee ; 

In this thy own sweet month of May, 
Pray thou to God for me. 

The sacred homage that we pay 
To Mary’s image here, 

To Mary’s self, then on to God 
Ascends the starry sphere. 

Most holy Mary, at thy feet 
I bend a suppliant knee ; 

In this thy own sweet month of May, 
Pray thou to God for me. 

Sweet are the flowers we have culled 
This image to adorn, 

But sweeter far is Mary’s self, 

That rose without a thorn. 

Most holy Mary, at thy feet 
I bend a suppliant knee ; 

In this thy own sweet month of May, 
Pray thou to God for me. 

O Lady, by the stars that make 
A glory round thy head, 

And by thy pure uplifted hands 
That for thy children plead, 

When at the Judgment-seat I stand, 
And my dread Saviour see, 

When hell is raging for my soul, 

Pray thou to God for me. 



Digitized by Google 




&ije l&olg Uosarg, 



Victorious over sin and unbelief. 

fTHE clouds hang thick o’er Israel’s camp 
•** As dawns the battle day, 

Arise ! bright star of Dominic, 

And chase the gloom away : 

And where the foemen fiercest press 
Thy radiance let us see ; 

Shine o’er the banners of thy sons, 

And lead to victory. 

The weapon which our father gave 
Each hand shall fearless wield : 

Who bear our Lady’s Rosarv 
Need neither sword nor shield : 

With dauntless faith the ranks they face 
Of error and of sin, 

And, armed with those blest beads alone, 
The victory they win. 

See o’er Lepanto’s waters spread 
The Moslem’s dark array : 

A Voice to Christendom went forth, 

And gave the word to pray : 

Jesus and Marv ! names of strength 
Invoked, and not in vain ; 

They conquered in the hour of need, 

And conquer shall again. 

As Pius then to Europe spake, 

So Leo speaks once more ; 

The Rosarv our weapon still, 

To wield in holy war : 

Ave Maria ! from each tongue 
Shall rise the pleading word ; 

Oh doubt not that the prayer of faith 
Will now, as then, be heard. 
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©olg Rosarg. 

To our Lady of the Rosary. 

QUEEN of the Holy Rosary ! 

™ Oh bless us as we pray, 

And offer thee our roses 
In garlands day by day ; 

While from our Father’s garden, 
With loving hearts and bold, 

We gather to thine honour 
Buds white, and red, and gold. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary ! 

Each mystery blends with thine 
The sacred life of Jesus 
In every step divine. 

Thy soul was his fair garden, 

Thy virgin breast his throne, 
Thy thoughts his faithful mirror 
Reflecting him alone. 

Sweet Lady of the Rosary ! 

White roses let us bring, 

And lay them round thy footstool 
Before our Infant King. 

For nestling in thy bosom 
God’s Son was fain to be. 

The child of thy obedience 
And spotless purity. 

• 

Dear Lady of the Rosary ! 

Red roses cast we down ; 

But let thy fingers weave them 
Into a worthy crown. 

For how can we poor sinners 
Do aught but weep with thee. 
When in thy train we follow 
Our God to Calvary ? 

Queen of the Holy Rosary t 
What radiancy of love, 

What splendour and what glory 
Surround thy court above ! 

Oh, in thy tender pity, 

Dear source of love untold, 
Refuse not this our offering, 

Our flowers white, red, and gold. 
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Joyful Mysteries. 

1. The Annunciatioii — Humility. 

XT AIL, full of grace and purity, 

11 Meek Handmaid of the Lord ; 

Hail, model of humility y 
Chaste Mother of the Word. 

2. The Visitation— Charity. 

By that tmre love which prompted thee 
To seek thy cousin blest, 

Pray that the fires of charity 
May burn within our breast. 

3. The Birth of our Lord — Poverty. 

This blessing beg, O Virgin Queen, 

From Jesus through his birth, 

By holv poverty to wean 
Our heart» from things of earth. 

4. The Presentation of our Lord — Obedience. 
Most holy Virgin, Maiden mild, 

Obtain for us, we pray, 

To imitate thy Holy Child 
By striving to obey. 

5. The Finding of our Lord— Love of his service. 
By thy dear Son, restored to thep, 

This grace for us implore, 

To serve our Lord more faithfully, 

And love him more and more. 

Concluding verse. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down, 

And bless the hearts that offer thee 
This chaplet for thy crown. 
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Sorrowful Mysteries, 

1. The Agony of our Lord— Prayer. 

T ORD, by thy prayer in agony 
^ On Olivet alone, 

Teach us to pray , resigned like thee, 
And say “ Thy will be done.’* 

2 . The Scourging— Mortification, 
Sweet Saviour, who didst bear for me 
The scourge’s pain intense, 

Help me to ny all luxury, 

And mortify each sense. 

3 . The Crowning with Thorns— Fortitude. 
By the sharp thorns so meekly borne, 
And scoffs and buffets rude, 

Teach us to bear all pain and scorn 
With holy fortitude. 

4 . The Carrying of the Cross— Patience. 
Lord, by thy cross thy people spare, 
And on us pity take, 

Help us our daily cross to bear 
With patience for thy sake. 

5 . The Crucifixion — Self-sacrifice . 

O Jesus, victim for man’s fall, 

Lamb slain on Calvary, 

Accept henceforth our lives, our all, 

In sacrifice to thee. 

Concluding verse. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down, 

And bless the hearts that offer thee 
This chaplet for thy crown. 



Digitized by Google 




©je f&olg ftosarg 



Glorious Mysteries. 



1 . The Resurrection — Faith . . 

A LL hail, great Conqueror, to thee, 
A Arisen from the dead ! 

Grant us the light of faith, that we 
May in thy footsteps tread. 



2 . The Ascension — Hope. 

To heaven thou dost ascend again, 
Sweet Saviour of our race, 

With hope our fainting hearts sustain 
To see in heaven thy face. 



3 . The Descent of the Holy Ghost — Zeal for Souls. 
O Holy Ghost, who didst descend 
In cloven tongues of fire, 

Our souls, which all too earthward tend, 
With burning zeal inspire. 



4 . The Assumption— Devotion to our Lady . 
Mother of God, enthroned above, 
Beseech thy Son anew. 

To fill our hearts with childlike love 
For thee our Mother too. 



5 . The Coronation of our Lady— Perseverance. 
All-gracious Queen of Angels, deign 
Our last request to hear, 

For us this crowning gift obtain — 

The grace to persevere. 



Concluding verse. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down, 
And bless the hearts that offer thee 
This chaplet for thy crown. 
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Dear Angel , ever at my side. 



"HEAR Angel, ever at my side, 

How loving must thou be, 

To leave thy home in heaven to guard 
A guilty wretch like me. 



Thy beautiful and shining face 
I see not, though so near ; 

The sweetness of thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 



But I have felt thee in my thoughts 
Fighting with sin for me ; 

And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 



And when, dear Spirit, I kneel down, 
Morning and night, to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there. 



Yes, when I pray thou prayest too, 
Thy prayer is all for me ; 

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
But watohest patiently. 

Then, for thy sake, dear Angel, now 
More humble will I be : 

But I am weak ; and when I fall, 

Oh weary not of me. 

Oh weary not, but love me still, 

For Mary’s sake, thy Queen ; 

She never tired of me, though I 
Her worst of sons have been. 

Then love me, love me, Angel dear, 
And I will Jove thee more ; 

And help me when my soul is cast 
Upon the eternal shore. 
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Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! , , 

TJAIL ! holy Joseph, hail l 
^ Husband of Mary, hail ! 
Chaste as the lily flower 
In Eden’s peaceful vale. 

Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Father of Christ esteemed, 
Father be thou to those 
Thy Foster-Son redeemed. 

Hail I holy Joseph, hail ! 

Prince of the house of God, 

May his best graces be 
By thy sweet hands bestowed. 

Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 
Comrade of angels, hail 1 
Cheer thou the hearts that faint, 
And guide the Steps that fail. 

Hail I holy Joseph, hail ! 

God’s choice wert thou alone ; 

To thee the Word made flesh 
Was subject as a Son. 

Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 

Teach us our flesh to tame ; 

And, Mary, keep the hearts 
That love thy husband’s name. 

Mother of Jesus ! bless, 

And bless, ye saints on high, 

All meek and simple souls 
That to Saint Joseph cry. 
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Patronage of St. Joseph. 

"HEAR Husband of Mary ! dear Nurse of her Child 
Life’s ways are full weary, the desert is wild ; 
Bleak sands are all round us, no home can we see j 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, we lean upon thee. 

For thou to the pilgrim art father and guide, 

And Jesus and Mary felt safe by thy side ; 

Ah blessed Saint Joseph, how safe I should be, 

Sweet Spouse of our Lady, if thou wert with me 1 

O blessed Saint Joseph ! how great was thy worth. 
The one chosen shadow of Goa upon earth, 

The Father of Jesus — ah then wilt thou be, 

Sweet Spouse of our Lady, a father to me ? 

Thou hast not forgotten the long dreary road, 

When Mary took turns with thee bearing thy God ; 
Yet light was that burden, none lighter coula be : 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, oh canst thou bear me ? 

When the treasures of God were unsheltered on earth 
Safe keeping was found for them both in thy worth ; 
O Father of Jesus, be father to me, 

Sweet Spouse of our Lady, and I will lore thee. 

God chose thee for Jesus and Mary — wilt thou 
Forgive a poor exile for choosing thee now ? 

There is no saint in heaven I worship like thee, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, oh deign to love me ! 
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Decora lux cetemitatis auream. 

TT is no earthly summer’s ray 

That sheds this golden brightness round, 

Crowning with heavenly light the day 
The Princes of the Church were crowned. 

The blessed seer, to whom was given 
The hearts of men to teach and school, 

And he that keeps the keys of heaven, 

For those on earth that own his rule, — 

Fathers of mighty Rome, whose word 
Shall pass tne doom of life or death, 

By humble cross and bleeding sword 
Well have they won their laurel wreath. 

O happy Rome, made holy now 
By these two martyrs’ glorious blood ; 

Earth’s best and fairest cities bow, 

By thy superior claims subdued. 

For thou alone art worth them all, 

City of martyrs ! thou alone 

Canst cheer our pilgrim hearts, and call 
The Saviour’s sheep to Peter’s throne. 

All honour, power, and praise be given 
To him who reigns in bliss on high, 

For endless, endless years in heaven, 

One only God in Trinity. 
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Novus athleta Domini. 



OOUND the mighty champion’s praises, 
■ Raise the song for him who came 
Charged to tell the Gospel tidings, 
Charged to spread the Gospel flame— 
Lordly errand, 

Suiting well his lordly name. 



Stainless as a virgin lily, 

Fervent as a flaming brand, 

Lo, he flies, still onward speeding, 
Flies to do his Lord’s command— 
Flies to rescue 

Captive souls from Satan’s hand. 



Treading down this world of evil, 

To his mighty task he goes ; 

Stript of all, he seeks the conflict, 
Turns him to Christ’s banded foes — 
Grace sustaining 
With the fire that inward glows. 

Lo, his arms of heavenly temper — 
Words and signs of wondrous power, 
Prayers of love, and tears of pity, ' 
Whilst his warrior children bore 
His commission 

Onward still from shore to shore. 



Sing we to the Triune Godhead, 
Honour, glory, power, and praise ; 
May be at our father’s pleading, 
Deign his children’s souls to raise, 
Cleansed and perfect, 

To his reign of endless days. 
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hr-, 

Preacher of the Roswry. 

THOU who, hero-like, hast strive» - 
For the cause of God and heaveliy 
Dominic, whose lif? was given - > 
Sinners to recall, 

Saint of high and dauntless spirit, 

By thy vast unmeasured merit* 

By thy name which we inherit, 

Hear us when we call. 

Flower of chastity, the fairest 
Of her lily buds thou bearest . 
Snow-white as the robe thou wearest, 
Gift from hands divine. , 
With thy brow of starry splendour, 
With thine eyes so mild and tender, 
Mary’s client, truth’s defender, 

To our prayers incline. 

Great apostle, ever claiming , 

Souls for Jesus, by the naming 
Mary and her Son proclaiming 

Mysteries of faith. J 

Still, 0 Dominie, the preaching 
Of those childlike; beads is reaching , < : 
Childlike hearts, all sweetly teaching 
Christ’s own life and death. 

) 

With those Aves, first and plainest 
Of the Church’s prayers, thou ramest 
Blessings on the earth, and gainest : . 

Souls whom Jesus made. 
Loving Father, at thy station 
Of seraphic contemplation, 

In each hour of dark temptation 
Give thy saving aid. 
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Deus tuorum militum. 

Q THOU, of all thy warriors Lord, 

V Thyself the crown and sore reward ; , 
Set us from sinful fetters free, 

Whp sing tliy martyr’s victory. 

, In selfish pleasures’ worldly round. 

The taste of bitter gall he found ; 

But sweet to him was thy dear Name,, 
And so to heavenly joys he came. 

Right manfully his cross he bore, 

. And ran his race of torments sore ; , 

For thee he poured his life away ; 

With thee he lives in endless day. 

We, then, before thee bending low, 

Intreat thee, Lord, thy love to show 
. On this the day thy martyr died, 

Who in thy saints are glorified. 

Tp God the. Father, with the Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Be praise and glory evermore, 

Asm th’ eternity before. 



This Hymn may be used on the festival of any martyr. 
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Bail , glorious St Patrick. 

TTAIL, glorious Saint Patrick, dear Saint of our isle ! 

11 On us, thy poor children, bestow a sweet smile ; 

And now thou art high in the mansions above, 

On Erin's green valleys look down in thy love. 

Hail, glorious Saint Patrick, thy words were once strong 
Against Satan's wiles and a heretic throng ; 

Not less in thy might where in heaven thou art, 

Oh, come to our aid, in our battle take part. 

In the war against sin, in the fight for the faith, 

Dear Saint, may thy children resist to the death ; 

May their strength be in meekness, in penance, and prayer, 
Their banner the cross, which they glory to bear. 

Thy people, now exiles on many a shore, 

Shall love and revere thee till time be no more. 

And the fire thou hast kindled shall ever burn bright, 

Its warmth undiminished, undying its light. 

Ever bless and defend the sweet land of our birth, 

Where the shamrock still blooms as when thou wert on 
earth, 

And our hearts shall yet burn wheresoever we roam, 

For God and Saint Patrick and our native home. 
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Patron oj the Angelic Warfare . 



TpLOWER of innocence, Saint Thomas, 
± Unto thee our hearts we raise, 
Patron of our holy warfare, 

Hear our humble hymn of praise. 
Chosen lily, virgin Doctor, 

Teach us how to follow thee, 

Spotless lamb, to Jesus guide us 
In our robes of purity. 



Aid us in our ceaseless warfare, 

War angelic against sin ; 

Shield us from the wily tempter, 
Pray for us that we may win. 

Save our souls from ill, — frail vessels 
Tossing on temptation’s sea ; 

Guide them safely to the haven 
Of a blest eternity. 



Soul unspotted, rendered worthy, 

In thy lofty vision’s flight, 

Deepest mysteries to fathom 
By the Paraclete’s keen light ; 

Teach us now by thine example 
How to choose the better part, 
Seeking out the truths unfolded 
Only to the clean of heart. 

Pressing onwards through life’s journey, 
We tny sacred girdle wear ; 

Let it be to us the token 
Of thy ever- watchful care : 

By thy matchless virtue keep us 
From all sinful pleasures free, 

That in heaven we too may merit . 
Crowns of spotless chastity. 
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Model of Penitents. 



A NOE a very sinful woman 
^ Came our blessed Lord to meet ; 
Struck at once with pain and sorrow, 
Down she sank before hi$ feet. 
Bathed them with her tears of penance, 
Wiped them with her hair, and then 
Heard her Saviour’s words of pardon : 
Blessed Mary Magdalen ! 



From that happy day of mercy 
She was ever near our Lord, 
Nourishing her soul with wisdom. 
Listening to his saving word. 

May my sinful soul, forgiven, 

Never more fall back agaiu, 
Strengthened by thy sweet example, 
Holy Mary Magdalen ! 



On the crbss, her sins redeeming, 
She beheld our Saviour die ; 

There she stood, all broken-hearted, 
With his blessed Mother nigh. 

When at last he rose triumphant, 
Joy of angels and of men, 

Who was first to see him risen ? 

Holy Mary Magdalen ! 

Years she spent in happy penance, 
Loving with undying love, 

Praying, hoping, sweetly sighing, 
Till she passed to heaven above. 

I will love and serve my Saviour 7 
Till my heavenly crown I gain ; 

Make me love him for his mercy, 
Holy Mary Magdalen ! 
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. . 0 Spouse of Ghrist. 

Q SPOUSE of Christ, on whom 
^ His choicest love was laid, 

The spousal* of the saints were thine, 
In woe and suffering made. 

Around thy virgin brow 
A thorny radiance shines, 

And brightly from thy wounded hands 
The living gloty shines. 

Above thee from thy birth 
Hovered the mystic Dove, 

Thy life — a seraph’s life on earth — . . 
Closed with a death of love. 

0 Mother, %ho on earth 

Didst Conquer by thy prayers, 
Regard us as thy children now, 

And through the eternal years. 

Glory to God on high, 

To Father and to Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Lord of Life, 

Eternal Three in One. r 
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Placare , Christe , servulis, 

Q CHRIST, thy guilty people spare ; 

^ Lo, kneeling at thy gracious throne 

Thy Virgin Mother pours her prayer, 
Imploring pardon for her own. 

Ye Angels, happy evermore, 

Who in your circles nine ascend, 

As ye*have guarded us before, 

So still from harm our steps defend. 

Ye Prophets, and Apostles high, 

Behold our penitential tears ; 

And plead for us when death is nigh, 
And our all-searching J udge appears. 

Ye Martyrs all, a purple band, 

And Confessors, a white-robed train ; 

Oh, call us to our native land, 

From this our exile, back again. 

And ye, O choirs of Virgins chaste, 
Receive us to your seats on high ; 

With Hermits whom the desert waste 
Sent up of old into the sky. 

Drive from the flock, 0 Spirits blest, 

The false and faithless race away ; 

That all within one fold may rest 
Secure beneath one shepherd's sway. 

To God the Father glory be. 

And to his sole-begotten Son : 

And glory, Holy Ghost, to thee 
While everlasting ages run. 

Also 74. 
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P8jlm 129. 



F)E proftihdis clamdvi ad 
17 te, D6mine: * D6mine, 
exdudi vocem meam. 

2. Fiant aures tuse inten- 
dentes: * in vocem depre- 
catidnis meae. 

3. Si iniquitates observa- 
veris, D6mine: * D6mine, 
quis sustinebit ? 

4. Quia apud te propi- 
tidtio est : * et propter 
legem tuam sustinui te, 
D6mine. 

5. Sustinuit dnirna mea 
in verbo ejus : * sperdvit 
anima mea in Ddmino. 

6. A custodia matutina 
usque ad noctem * speret 
Israel in D6mino. 

7. Quia apud Ddminum 
mi8eric6rdia : * et copidsa 
apud eum redemptio. 

8. Et ipse redimet Israel: 
* ex dmnibus iniquitdtibus 
ejus. 

Requiem aeternam dona 
eis Domina; et lux perpe- 
tua luceat eis. 



QUT of the depths have I 
u cried unto thee, 0 Lord : 
Lord, hear my voice. 

0 let thine ears consider 
well : the voice of my sup- 
plication. 

If thou, 0 Lord, wilt mark 
iniquities: Lord, who shall 
abide it? 

For with thee there is 
merciful forgiveness : and 
because of thy law, I have 
waited for thee, 0 Lord. 

My soul hath waited on 
his word: my soul hath 
hoped in the Lord. 

From the morning watch 
even until night : let Israel 
hope in the Lord. 

For with the Lord, there 
is mercy: and with him is 
plenteous redemption. 

And he shall redeem 
Israel : from all his iniqui- 
ties. 

Eternal rest give to them, 
0 Lord ; and let perpetual 
light shine upon them. 
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ait soufe.- 

To our Lady of the Holy Souls . — 

QH, turn to Jesus, Mother, turn, 

■ , r , And call him tyy his tenderest names ; : / 

; Pray for the holy souls that bujrn . ■ 

This hour amid the cleansing flames. 

/ Ah, they have fought a gallant fight ; ; ; ^ 

In death’s cold arms they persevered ; . : 

And after life’s uncheery night ^ *; 

The harbour of their rest is neared. 

In jpains beyond all earthly pains, . ( y ) 

Favourites of Jesus, there they lie, : » : 

i Letting the fire wear out their stains, 

And worshipping God’s purity. 

i They are the children of thy teaife ; > 

Then hasten, Mather, to their aid ; 

I In pity think each hour appears . > .A 

■ t . . An age while glory is dmayed.: .. 

O Mary, let thy Son no more • > 

His lingering spouses thus expect ; : 

God’s children to their God restore, 

And to the Spirit his elect. 

Pray, then, as thou hast ever prayed ; 

Angels and souls, all Ibok tethfce; 

God waits thy praydrs, for he hath riiade 1 ; 
Those prayers his law of charity. . 1 ~ * 
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Hail , holy Mission. 

TIT AIL ! holy Mission, hail ! 

J " L Sighing we turn to thee, 

For weary have we found 
The path of sin to be. 

Hail I holy Mission, hail ! 

Sent to us from above ; 

When Jesus with his Cross 
Comes to win back our love. 

Hail 1 holy Mission, hail ! 

Time of repentant tears ; 

When to the soul returns 
The peace of former years. 

Hail ! holy Mission, hail ! 

Sweet time of humble prayer ; 
When re^ts the soul on God, 

Freed from this dark world's cate. 

Hail ! holy Mission, hail ! 

Time of all others blest ; 

When in the loving soul, 

J esus takes up his rest. 

Hail ! holy Mission, hail ! 

Foretaste of joys above : 

' O Jesus, make our hearts 
Bum with thy tender love. 
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JHtssions anti Eetreats, 



Invitation to the Sinner . 



AH, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you, 

^ Oh, come to the Lord who forgives and forgets ; 
Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls you, 
There’s a bright home above, where the sun never sets. 



Oh come, then, to Jesus whose arms are extended 
To fold his dear children in closest embrace : 
Oh come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you his beautiful face. 



Then come to the Saviour, whose mercy grows brighter 
The longer you look at the depth of his love ; 

And fear not, ’tis Jesus, and life’s cares grow lighter 
As you think of the home and the glory above. 

Have you sinned as none else in the world have before you? 
Are you blacker than all other creatures in guilt ? 

Oh fear not, oh fear not, the mother that bore you 

Loves ypu less than the Saviour whose blood you have 
spilt. 

Oh come, then, to Jesus and say how you love him, 

And swear at his feet you will keep in his grace ; 

For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move him, 

And your sins will drop off in his tender embrace. 

Then come to his feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of shame ; 

^For the pardon of, sin is the crown of his glory, 

And tne joy of our Lord to be true to his name. 
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Hymn of Repentant Sorrow. 

TESUS, my God, behold at length the time, 

° When I resolve to turn away from crime. 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — no, never more. 

Since my poor soul thy precious blood hath cost, 
Suffer me not for ever to be lost. 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — no, never more. 

Kneeling in tears, behold me at thy feet, 

Like Magdalen, forgiveness I entreat. 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never mope offend thee— no, never more. 
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ifttsatons anti ftetreatg. 



Act of Contrition . 

nO^ of^cy ^drcopoQp^^ : 

^ Look with pity upon me. 

Father, let me call thee Father, 

Tis thy child returns to thee. < JO 

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore in vain ; 

All my sins — I now detest the&V | 
Never will I sin again. , / 1 * 

By my sins I have deserved i 

. Death, and endless misery ; 

Hell, with all its pains and torment^ - t 
And for all eternity. 

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy; 

Let me not implore in vain ; ’ ; : ' 

, All ihy sms— I now detest them, 

Never will I sin again. 1 

■ . . . • ■ ) 
By^my sins 1 have abandoned r 

Right and claim to heaven above ; 

Where' the saints rejoice for ever, p d 

In a boundless sea of love. < 

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore in vain ; 

All my sins — I now detest them, ’ 

Never will I sin again» 

See our Saviour, bleeding, dying, 

On the Cross of Calvary ; 

To that Cross my sins have nailed him, 

Yet he bleeds and dies for me. 

Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore in vain ; 

All my sins — 1 now detest them, 

Never will I sin again. 
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The Eternal Father. 

TLCY God, haw wonderful thou art, ; , 

±YX Thy Majesty how bright^ I 

How beautiful thy mercy-seat 
In depths of burning light ! 

How dread are thine eternal years, , 

O everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

How beautiful, how beautiful 
The sight of thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power. 
And awful purity ! 

Oh how I fear thee, living God ! 

With deepest, tenderest fears,. 

And worship thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears. 

Yet I may love thee too, O Lord ! 

Almighty as thpU art ; 

For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poOr heart. 

No earthly father loves like thee, 

No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me thy sinful child. 

Only to sit and think of God, 

Oh what a joy it is ! 

To think the thought, to breathe the Name, 
Earth has no higher bliss ! 

Father of Jesus, love’s Reward, 

What rapture will it be, 

Prostrate before thy Throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on thee ! 
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The Will of God . 

T WORSHIP thee, sweet Will of God, 

A And all thy ways adore ; 

And eveiy day 1 live I seem 
To love thee more and more. 

Thou wert the end, the blessed rule 
Of Jesu’s toils and tears : 

Thou wert the passion of his heart 
Those three-and-thirty years. 

And he hath breathed into my soul 
A special love of thee, 

A love to lose my will in his, 

And by that loss be free. 

I love to kiss each print where thou 
Hast set thine unseen feet : 

I cannot fear thee, blessed Will, 

Thine empire is so sweet. 

I know not what it is to doubt, 

My heart is ever gay ; 

I run no risk, for come what will 
Thou always hast thy way. 

I have no cares, 0 blessed Will, 

For all my cares are thine ; 

I live in triumph, Lord, for thou 
Hast made thy triumph mine. 

He always wins who sides with God, 

To him no chance is lost ; 

God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

Ill that he blesses is our good, 

And unblest good is ill ; 

And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be his sweet Will. 
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Hymn of St. Francis Xavier . 

TlfY God, I love thee, not because 
I hope for heaven thereby ; 

Nor yet because who love thee not 
Must burn eternally. 

Thou, 0 my Jesus, thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 

For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; 

And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agony ; 

E’en death itself— and all for one 
Who was thine enemy. 

Then why, 0 blessed Jesu Christ, 
Should I not love thee well ; 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Or of escaping hell ; 

Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward ; 

But, as thyself has lov&d me, 

0 ever-loving Lord 1 

E’en so I love thee, and will love, 

And in thy praise will sing, 

Solely because thou art my God 
And my eternal King. 
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Jesus is God. 



TESUS is God ; the solid earth, 

** The ocean broad and bright, 

The countless stars, like golden dust 
That strew the skies at night, 

The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 
The pleasant wholesome air, 

The summer’s sun, the winter’s frost, 
His own creations were. 



Jesus is God ; the glorious bands 
Of golden angels sing 
Songs of adoring praise to him, 

Their Maker and their King : 

He was true God in Bethlehem’s crib, 
On Calvary’s cross true God, 

He who in heaven eternal reigned, 

In time on earth abode. 

Jesus is God ; alas, they say 
On earth the numbers grow 
Who his divinity blaspheme 
To their unfailing woe : 

And yet, what is the single end 
Of this life’s mortal span, 

Except to glorify the God 
Wno for our sakes was Man ? 

Jesus is God ; let sorrow come 
And pain and every ill ; 

All are worth while — for all are means 
His glory to fulfil ; 

Worth while a thousand years of life 
To speak one little word, 

If by our Credo we might own 
The Godhead of our Lord. 
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Jesugy my God and my all . 

Q JESUS, Jesus, dearest Lord, 

^ Forgive me if I say 

For very love thy sacred name 
A thousand times a day. 

I love thee so, I know not how 
My transports to control ; 

Thy love is like a burning fire 
Within my very soul. 

Oh wonderful, that thou shouldst let 
So vile a heart as mine 

Love thee with such a love as this, 

And make so free with thine. 

For thou to me art all in all, 

My honour and my wealth, 

My heart's desire, my body's strength, 
My soul's eternal health. 

What limit is there to thee, love ? 

Thy flight where wilt thou stay ? 

On, on, our Lord is sweeter far 
To-day than yesterday. 

O love of Jesus, blessed love, 

So will it ever be ; 

Time cannot hold thy wondrous growth, 
No, nor eternity. 
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©ccastoital 

Pilgrims of the Night. 



XT ARK, hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling 

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life where sin shall be no more. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 



Darker than night life’s shadows fall around us, 

And like benighted men we miss our mark ; 

God hides himself, and grace hath scarcely found us, 
Ere death finds out his victims in the dark. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 



Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

‘ Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; ’ 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea ; 

And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 

Rest comes at length : though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 

All journeys end in welcomes to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 

Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 

While we toil on, and soothe ourselves with weeping, 
Till life’s long night shall break in endless love. 

Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
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Paradise . 

Q PARADISE ! O Paradise ! 

^ Who doth not crave for rest 1 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through 
In God’s most holy sight ? 

0 Paradise ! 0 Paradise ! 

’Tis weary waiting here ; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 

To feel, to see him near ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

0 Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I want to sin no more ; 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
Is furnishing for me ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

0 Paradise ! 0 Paradise ! 

I feel ’twill not be long ; 

Patience ! I almost think I hear 
Faint fragments of thy song ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through 
In God’s most holy sight ! 
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©ccastonal 



The Soldiers of Christ. 

XT ARK ! the sound of the fight hath gone forth, 
^ And we must not tarry at home ; 

For our Lord from the south and the north 
Has commanded his soldiers to come. 

We must on with our banner unfurled ; 

We must on : it is Jesus who leads ; 

We must hasten to conquer the world 
With the sign of the Lamb who bleeds. 

We must stand to our colours like men ; 

Our Lord is a leader to love ; 

For the wounded he heals, and the slain 
He crowns in his city above. 

We must march to the battle with speed, 

Upon earth our one duty is strife ; 

Oh blest are the soldiers who bleed 
For the Saviour who died to give life ! 

There is Jesus in heaven above, 

There is Jesus on earth below, 

And his the one standard we love, 

And his the one watchword we know. 

Let us sing the new song of the Lamb ; 

Let us sing round our banner so brave ; 

Let us sing of that beautiful Blood 
That was shed to redeem and to save. 
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Occasional 



Faith of our Fathers. 

Tj^AITH of our Fathers ! living still, 

1 In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword ; 

Oh how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word : 
Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death. 

Our Fathers chained in prisons dark 
Were still in heart and conscience free ; 

How sweet would be their children's fate, 

If they like them could die for thee ! 

Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith J 
We will be true to thee till death. 

Faith of our Fathers ! Mary’s prayers 
Shall win our country back to thee ; 

And through the truth that comes from God, 
England shall then indeed be free. 

Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death. 

Faith of our Fathers ! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife : 

And preach thee too, as love knows how, 

By kindly words and virtuous life. 

Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith ! 

We will be true to thee tiU death. 
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(Ebentng 



Christe , qui lux es, et dies . 

A CHRIST, thou brightness of the day 
^ That chaseth night’s dull shades away, 
Thou splendour of thy Father’s light 
That snow’st his glories to our right : 

We meekly pray thee, holy Lord, 
Defend us through the nightly hours ; 
Thou canst a holy rest accord, 

Grant that such holy rest be ours. 

Drive far the heavy sleep of sin, 

Lest the untiring foe steal in ; 

And with his foul and deadly guile 
The weak consenting flesh defile : 

Grant while our eyes are closed in sleep 
Our hearts may ever watch to thee. 
And let thine arm securely keep 
Each one of thy dear family. 

Our sole defence, watch o’er us still 
To guard from all the powers of ill ; 

Rule thou o’er us, O King of heaven, 

For whom thy blood was freelv given : 

Be mindful of us, Lord, while we 
This dull and fleshly burden bear, 
And let our souls still find in thee, 

A sweet defence for ever near. 

Mother of love and mercy mild, 

Mother of graces undefiled, 

Drive back the foe, and to thy Son 
Conduct our souls when life is done : 

Glory to thee, our Saviour sweet, 

Born of a spotless Mother-maid ; 

To Father ana to Paraclete 
Like glory be for ever paid. 
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Sweet Saviour, bless us. 

OWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

O Thy word into our minds instil ; 

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
0 gentle Jesus, be our light. 

The day is done ; its hours have run ; 

And thou hast taken count of all — 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
0 gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 

And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 

Sweet fear and sober liberty, 

And loving hearts without alloy, 

That only long to be like thee. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
0 gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come, 

Mary and J oseph near us be ; 

Good angels watch about our home ; 

And we are one day nearer thee. t 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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O Salutai'is Hostia . 



Q SALUTARIS hbstia, 

^ Quae cceli pandis 6stium: 
Bella premunt hostilia, 

Da robur, fer auxilium. 



Uni trinbque D6mino 
Sit sempiterna gloria, 

Qui vitam sine termino 
Nobis donet in pdtria. 

Amen. 



0 SAVING Victim, open- 
^ ing wide [below ! 

The gate of heaven to man 
Our foes press on from every 
side ; 

Thine aid supply, thy 
strength bestow. 

To thy great name be end- 
less praise, 

Immortal Godhead, one in 
three. [days 

O grant us endless length of 

In our true native land 
with thee. Amen. 



The Litany of the Blessed Virgin usually follows, or one of Nos. 82 to 
86. When there is a procession, see 29. 
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Litany of the Blessed Virgin. 



TTYRIE eleison. 

Kyrie eleison . 

Christe eldison. 

Christe eUison. 

Kyrie eldison. 

Kyrie eUison. 

Pater de ccelia Deus, 
Miserere nobis . 

Fili, Reddmptor mundi 
Deus, 

Miserere nobis. 

Spiritus sancte Deus, 
Miser&e nobis. 

Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 
Miserare nobis. 



T ORD, have mercy. 

^ Lord , have mercy. 
Christ, have mercy. 

Christy have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Lord , have mercy. 

God the Father of heaven, 
Have mercy on us. 

God the Son, Redeemer of. 

the world, 

Have mercy on us. 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Have mercy on us. 

Holy Trinity, one God, 
Have mercy on us. 
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Sancta Maria, 

Sancta Dei Genitrix, 
Sancta Virgo Virginum, 
Mater Christi, 

Mater divinae grdtiae, 
Mater purissima, 

Mater castissima, 

Mater inviolata, 

Mater intemerAta, 

Mater amAbilis, 

Mater admirAbilis, 

Mater Creatoris, 

Mater Salvatdris, 

Virgo prudentissima, 
Virgo venerAnda, 

Virgo praedicAnda, 

Virgo potens, 

Virgo clemens, 

Virgo fiddlis, 

Spdculum justitiae, 

Sedes sapientiae, 

Causa nostrae laetitiae, 

Vas spirituAle, 

Vas honorAbile, 

Vas insigne devotidnis, 

Rosa mystica. 

Turris Davidica, 

Turris ebdrnea, 

Domus adrea, 

Fodderis arca, 

JAnua coeli, 

Stella matutina, 

Salus infirmdrum, 
Refdgium pecca tdrum, 
ConsolAtrix affiictdrum, 
Auxilium Christiandrum, 
Regina Angeldrum, 
Regina PatriarchArum, 
Regina ProphetArum, 
Regina Apostoldrum, 



Holy Mary, 

Holy Mother of God, 
Holy Virgin of virgins, 
Mother of Christ, 

Mother of divine grace, 
Mother most pure, 
Mother most chaste, 
Mother inviolate, 

Mother undefiled, 
Mother most amiable, 
Mother most admirable, 
Mother of our Creator, 
Mother of our Saviour, 
Virgin most prudent, 
Virgin most venerable, 
Virgin most renowned, 
Virgin most powerful, 

$> Virgin most merciful, 

® Virgin most faithful, 
g Mirror of justice, 

3 Seat of wisdom, 

§* Cause of our joy, 
Spiritual vessel. 

Vessel of honour, 

Vessel of singular devo- 
tion, 

Mystical rose, 

Tower of David, 

Tower of ivory, 

House of gold, 

Ark of the covenant, 
Gate of heaven, 

Morning star, 

Health of the sick, 
Refuge of sinners, 
Comforter of the afflicted, 
Help of Christians, 
Queen of Angels, 

Queen of Patriarchs, 
Queen of Prophets, 
Queen of Apostles, 



Digitized by Google 



Pray for 




116 



BENEDICTION. 



Regina Martyr dm, Queen of Martyrs, 

Regina Confessdrum, o Queen of Confessors, ^ 

Regina Virginum, 2 Queen of Virgins, 2 

Regina Sanct6rum 6mnium,^ Queen of all Saints, ^ 

Regina sine labe origin&li ° Queen conceived without ^ 
concepta, 1 original sin, 



Regina sacratissimi Rosdni, 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cdta mundi, 

Parce nobis , D&mine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cdta mundi, 

Exdudi nos, D6mine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cdta mundi, 

Miser&re nobis . 

V. Ora pro nobis, sancta 
Dei G£nitrix. 

R. Ut digni effici dmur 
promissidnibus Christi. 



• Queen of the most holy* 
Rosary, 

Lamb of God, who takest 
away the sins of the world, 
Spare us, 0 Lord. 

Lamb of God, who takest 
away the sins of the world, 
Graciously hear us, 0 Lord . 
Lamb of God, who takest 
away the sins of the world, 
Have mercy on us. 

V. Pray for us, 0 holy 
Mother of God. 

R. That we may be made 
worthy of the promises ot 
Christ. 



Then Is said the prayer according to the season. 
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Tantum ergo Sacramentum. 



rPANTUM ergo Sacramdn- 
A turn 

Veneramur cdrnui : 

Et antiquum documentum 
Novo cedat ritui : 

Praestet fides supplementum 
Sensuum defectui. 



TyHEREFORE this dread 
* * Host adoring, [due ; 

Let us bend with reverence 
Let the ancient rite departing 
Yield and fade before the 
new ; [plying 

Faith alone the proof sup- 
Which the senses fail to 
view. 



Genitdri, Genitoque 
Laus et jubildtio, 



Unto the Sire and Son eternal 
Praise and jubilation sing; 
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Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedictio : 
Procedenti ab utrdque 
Compar sit laudatio. Amen. 



V. Panem de ccelo praes- 
titisti eis. 

R. Omne delectamentum 
in se habentem. 



Saving health, immortal 
honour, Paring; 

Glory, might and blessing 
And the same unto the Spirit 
Who from both doth equal 
spring. Amen. 



V. Thou didst give them 
bread from heaven. 

R Containing in itself 
all sweetness. 



In Paschal time. Alleluia. 



Oremus. 

T\EUS qui nobis siib Sacra- 
^ mdnto mirdbili, pas- 
si6ni3 tuae memdriam reli- 
quisti: tribue, quadsumus, 
ita nos cdrporis et sdnguinis 
tui sacra mysteria venerdri; 
ut redemptionis tuae fructum 
in nobis jiigiter sentidmus. 
Qui vivis, et regnas, etc. 
Amen. 



Let us pray. 

Q GOD, who, in this won- 
^ derful Sacrament, hast 
left us a memorial of thy 
passion ; grant us, we be- 
seech thee, so to venerate 
the sacred mysteries of thy 
body and blood, that we 
may ever feel within us the 
fruit of thy redemption. 
Who livest, etc. Amen. 



82 

Adoremus. 



ADOREMUS in aetdmum 
^ sanctissimum Sacra- 



mentum. 

LauddteD6minum, omnes 
gentes : * lauddte eum, om- 
nes pdpuli. 

Qudniam confirmdta est 
super nos misericdrdia 
ejus: * et vdritas D6mini 
manet in aetArnum. 

G16ria Patri, etc. 

Adoramus in aeternum 
sanctissimum Sacramentum. 



T ET us adore for ever the 
^ Most Holy Sacrament. 

0 praise the Lord, all ye 
nations : praise him, all ye 
people. 

For his mercy is confirmed 
upon us : and the truth of 
the Lord remaineth for ever. 



Glory be to the Father, etc. 
Let us adore for ever the 
Most Holy Sacrament 
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BENEDICTION. 



Rhyme of St. Thomas Aquinas. 



A DORO te devote, latens Deitas, 

Quae sub his figuris vere latitas : 

Tibi se cor meum totum stibjicit, 

Quia te contemplans totum deficit. 

Ave Jesu, pastor fidelium, 

Adaiige fidem 6mnium in te credentium. 



Visus, gustus, tactus, in te fallitur, 
Sed auditu solo tuto creditur : 
Credo quidquid dixit Dei Filius : 
Nil hoc ventdtis verbo verius. 

Ave Jesu, etc. 



In cruce latebat sola Deitas ; 

At hic latet simul et humdnitas : 
Ambo tamen credens, atque cdnfitens, 
Peto quod petivit latro poenitens. 

Ave Jesu, etc. 



Plagas, sicut Thomas, non iu tueor, 
Deum tamen meum te confiteor. 

Fac me tibi semper magis credere, 

In te spem habere, te diligere. 

Ave Jesu, etc. 

O memoridle mortis D6mini! 

Panis vivus, vitam praestans hdmini, 
Praesta meae menti ae te vivere, 

Et te illi semper dulce sdpere. 

Ave Jesu, etc. 

Pie Pelicdne, Jesu D6mine, 

Me immiindum munda tuo sdnguine, 
Cujus una stilla salvum fdcere 
Totum mundum quit ab omni scelere : 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

Jesu, quem veldtum nunc aspicio, 

Oro fiat illud quod tam sitio : 

Ut te revelata cernens fdcie, 

Visu sim beatus tuas gl6riae. 

Ave Jesu, etc. 
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83 ( Translation . ) 

Adoro te devote , latens Deitas. 

M 'HEE prostrate I adore, the Deity that lies [eyes ; 

Beneath these humble veils concealed from human 
My heart doth wholly yield, subjected to thy sway, 

Eor contemplating thee it wholly faints away. 

Hail, Jesus, haS ; do thou, good Shepherd of the sheep, 
Increase in all true hearts the faith they fondly keep. 

The sight, the touch, the taste, in thee are here deceived ; 
But by the ear alone this truth is safe believed ; 

I hold whate’er the Son of God hath said to me ; 

Than this blest word of truth no word can truer be. 

Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

Upon the cross thy Godhead only was concealed ; 

But here thy manhood too doth lie as deeply veiled ; 

And yet, in both these truths confessing my belief, 

I pray as prayed to thee the poor repentant thief. 

Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

1 see not with mine eyes thy wounds, as Thomas saw ; 

Yet own thee for my God with equal love and awe ; 

Oh grant me, that my faith may ever firmer be, 

That all my hope and love may still repose in thee. 

Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

Memorial sweet, that shows the death of my dear Lord ; 
Thou living bread, that life dost unto man afford ; 

Oh grant, tnat this my soul may ever live on thee, 

That thou mayest evermore its only sweetness be. 

Hail, J esus, hail ; etc. 

O mystic pelican, Jesu, my loving Lord, 

Cleanse me of my defilements in thy blood adored, 
Whereof one only drop, in thy sweet mercy spilt, 

Would have the power to cleanse the world of all its guilt. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

0 Jesu, lying here concealed before mine eye, 

1 pray thou grant me that for which I ceaseless sigh, 

To see the vision clear of thine unveiled face, 

Blest with the glories bright that fill thy dwelling-place. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 
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Ave vertm Corpus . 



84 



A VE verum Corpus natum 
11 De Maria Virgine, 

Vere passum, immolitum 
In cruce pro hdmine. 



Cujus latus perforatum 
Unda fluxit et s&nguine, 
Esto nobis praegustatum 
Mortis in ex&mine. 



O clemens, O pie, 

O dulcis Jesu, Fili Mariae. 



TJAIL to thee! true Body, 
11 sprung 

From the Virgin Mary’s womb. 
The same that on the cross was 
hung, [doom. 

And bore for man the bitter 

Thou whose side was pierced, 
and flowed [blood, 

Both with water ana with 
Suffer us to taste of thee 
In our life’s last agony. 

Son of Mary, Jesu blest, 
Sweetest, gentlest, holiest ! 
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Inviolata, intacta , et casta es. 



TN VIOLATA, intecta, et casta 
es, Maria, 

Quae es effecta ffilgida coeli 
porta. 

O Mater alma, Christi charis- 
sima, 

Sdscipe pia laudum praec6nia. 

Nostra ut pura pdctora sint et 
cbrpora, 

Te nunc fl&gitant devdta corda 
et ora. 

Tua per prec&ta dulcisona, 

Nobis conoedas veniam per 
saecula. 

O benigna, quae sola inviolata 
permansisti. 



QPOTLESS and pure, Mary 
immaculate, 

Now high exalted heaven’s 
shining gate : 

Christ’s own beloved Mother, 
deign to take 

Our hvmnal praise for thy dear 
Son s sweet sake. 

See, loving hearts and tongues 
entreat that we 

In mind and body may be chaste 
like thee. 

O gracious Queen, preserved 
alone from sin. 

By thy sweet prayere forgive- 
ness for us win. 
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Te Deum laudamus. 



rpE Deum lauddmus : * te 
Dbminum confitemur. 



Te aeternum Patrem * 
omnis terra venerdtur. 

Tibi omires dngeli, * tibi 
coeli, et universae potestdtes : 

Tibi Cherubim et Sera- 
phim * incessdbili voce pro- 
cldmant : 

Sanctus, 

Sanctus, 

Sanctus, * Dbminus Deus 
Sabaoth. 

Pleni sunt coeli et terra * r 
majestatis glbriae tuae. 

Te gloriosus * Apostolo- 
rum Chorus, 

Te Prophetdruih * laudd- 
bilis numerus, 

Te Mdrtyrum cahdiddtus 
* laudat exercitus. 

Te per orbem terrdrum * 
sancta confitetur Ecclesia. 



Patrem * immensae majes- 
tdtis. . 

Venerdndum tuum verum 
* et linicum Filium. 

Sanctum quoque * Parc- 
el i tum Spiritum. 

Tu Rex glbriae, * Christe. 

Tu Patria * sempiternus 
es Filius. 



WE praise thee, 0 God ; 

• we acknowledge thee 
to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth wor- 
ship thee, the Father ever- 
lasting. 

To thee all Angels cry 
aloud, the heavens and all 
the powers therein : 

To thee Cherubim and : 
Seraphim continually do 



cry : 

Holy, 

Holy, 

Holy, Lora God of Sa-' 
baoth. 

Heaven and earth are full 
of the majesty of thy glory. 

The glorious choir of the 
Apostles praise thete. 

The admirable company' 
of the Prophets praise thee. 

The white-robed army of. 
Martyrs praise thee. 

The Holy Church through- 
out all the world doth 
acknowledge thee. 

The Father of an infinite 
majesty. 

Thine adorable, true, and 
only Son. 

Also the Holy Ghost, the 
Comforter. • 

Thou art the King of 
glorv, 0 Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting 
Son of the Father. 

H 
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Tu ad liberdndum suscep- When thou didst take 
turns Mminem. * non hor- upon thee to deliver man, 
ruisti Virginis uterUm. thou didst not abhor the 

Virgin’s womb. 

Tu devicto mortis aciileo, When thou badst over* 

* aperuisti credentibus reg- come the sting of death, thou 

na ccel6ruin. didst open the kingdom of 

heaven to all believers. 

Tu ad dexteram t)ei sedes, Thou sittest at the right 

* in gldria Patris. hand of God in the glory of 

the Father. 

Judex cruder is * esse ven- We believe that thou shalt 

tiirus. come to be our Judge. 

Bert all knetl. 

Te ergo quaesumus, tuis We pray thee, therefore, 
fdmulis sdbveni, * quos pre- help thy servants whom 

tioso sdnguine redemisti. thou hast redeemed with 

thy precious blood. 

iEt^rna fac cum sanctis Make them to be num- 
tuis * in gldria numer&ri. bered with thy saints in 

gloTy everlasting. 

Salvum fac pdpulum 0 Lord, save thy people, 
tuum, D6mine, * et benedic and bless thine inheritance, 
haereditdti tuae. 

Et rege eos, * et extdlle Govern them and lift 
illos, usque in aet6mum. them up for ever. 

Per singulos dies * bene- Day by day we magnify 
dicimus te. thee. 

Et lauddmus nomen tuum And we praise thy name 
in saeculum,* et in saeculum for ever; yea, for ever and 
saeculi. ever. 

Digndre, D6mine, die isto, Vouchsafe, 0 Lord, this 

* sine peccdto nos custodire, day to keep us without sin. 

Miserere nostri, Dbmine : 0 Lord, have mercy upon 

* miserere nostri. us: have mercy upon us. 

Fiat misericdrdia tua, D6- 0 Lord, let thy mercy be 

mine, super nos : * quemdd- shewed upon us, as we have 
modum sperdvimus in te. hoped in thee. 

In te, Ddmine, sperdvi ; * 0 Lord, in thee have I 

non conftindar in aeternum. hoped; let me not be con- 

founded for ever. 
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ITYRIE eUison. 

1V Kyrie eUison. 

Christe eUison. 

Christe eUison . 

Kyrie e!4ison. 

Kyrie eUison . 

Je8U audi nos. 

Jesu exdudi nos . 

Pater de coelis Deus, 

Miserere nobis . 

Fili Redemptor mundi Deus, 

Spiritus sancte Deus, 

Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 

Jesu, Fili Dei vivi, 

Jesu, splendor Patris, 

Jesu, candor luciB aetdrpae, 

Jesu, Rex gl6ri», 

Jesu, Sol justitiae, 

Jesu, Fili Mariae Virginis, 

Jesu, am&bilis, 

Jesu, admirabilis, S* 

Jesu, Deus fortis, 3 

Jesu, Pater futtiri sacculi, d 

Jesu , magni consilii Angele, §•; 

Jesu, potentissime, • 

Jesu, patientissime, 

Jesu, obedientissime, 

Jesu, mitis etlidmilis corde, 

Jesu, amdtor castit&tis, 

Jesu, amitor noster, 

Jesu, Deus pacis, 

Jesu, auctor vitae, 

Jesu, ex&nplar virttitupa, 

Jesu, zel&tor anim&ri^m, 

Jesu, Deus noster, 



T.ORD, have mercy. 

^ Lordy have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

Christy have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Lord , have mercy . 

Jesus, hear us. 

Jesus, graciously hear vs, 

God the Father of heaven, 
Have mercy on us. 

God the Son, Redeemer of the 
world, 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Holy Trinity, one God, 

Jesus, Son of the living God, 
Jesus, splendour of the 
Father, 

Jesus, brightness of eternal 
light, 

Jesus, King of Glory, 

Jesus, Sun of justice, 

Jesus, Son of the Virgin Mary, 
Jesus, most amiable, 

Jesus, most admirable, 

Jesus, mighty God, 

Jesus, Father of the world to 
come, 

Jesus, Angel of great couneel, 
Jesus, most powerful, 

Jesus, most patient, 

Jesus, most obedient, 

Jesus, meek and humble of 
heart, 

Jesus, lover of chastity, 

Jesus, lover of us, 

Jesus, God of peace, 

Jesus, author of life, 

Jesus, example of virtues, 
Jesus, zealous lover of souls, 
Jesus, our God, 
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Jesu, refugium nostrum, 

Jesu, Pater p&uperum, 

Jesu, thesaurus fidelium, 

J esu, bone Pastor, 

Jesu, lux vera, 

Jesu, sapientia seterna, ^ 

Jesu, bdnitas infinita, S* 

Jesu, via et vita nostra, ^ 

Jesu, gahdium angeldrum, £ 
Jesu, Rex Patriarcharum, a 
Jesu, Magister Apostoldrum, §- 
Jesu, Doctor Evangelist&rum, §•* 

J esu, fortitudo M&rtyrum, 

Jesu, lumen Confessdrum, 

Jesu, pdritas Virginum, 

Jesu, cordna Sanctorum om- 
nium, 

Propitius esto, 

Parce nobis , Jesu. 

Propitius esto. 

Exdudi nos , Jesu. 

Ab omni malo, 

Ab omni pecc&to, 

Ab ira tua, 

Ab insidiis di&boli, 

A spiritu fornicationis, 

A morte perpdtua, 

A ilegldctu inspira tidnum tui-^ 
rum, ^ 2 

Per mystdrium sanet» incar- 3 
natidnis tuse, § 

Per nativi t&tem tuam, ^ 

Per inf&ntiam tuam, § 

Per divinissimam vitam tuam, F 

Per labdres tuos, 

Per agoniam et passidnem 
iuam, 

Per crucem et derelictidnem 
tuam, 

Per langdores tuos, 

Per mortem et sepulturam 
tuam, 

per resurrectidnem tuam, 



Jesus, our refuge, 

Jesus, Father of the poor, 
Jesus, treasure of the faith- 
ful, * . 

Jesus, good Shepherd, 

Jesus, true Light, 

Jesus, Eternal Wisdom, 
Jesus, infinite goodness, 
Jesus, our Way and our Life, 
Jesus, joy of angels, 

Jesus, King of Patriarchs, 
Jesus, Master of Apostles, 
Jesus, Teacher of Evange- 
lists, 

Jesus, strength of Martyrs, 
Jesus, light of Confessors, 
Jesus, purity of Virgins, 
Jesus, crown of all Saints, 

Bd merciful unto us, 

Spare us, 0 Jesus. 

Be merciful unto us. 
Graciously hear us , O Jesus. 
From all evil. 

From all sin, 

From thy wrath, 

From the snares of the devil, 
From the spirit of unolean- 
ness, 

From everlasting death, 

From the neglect of thy in- 
spirations, 

Through the mystery of thy 
holy incarnation, 

Through thy nativity, 
Through, thine infancy, 
Through thy most divine 
life, 

Through thv labours, 
Through thine agony and 
passion, 

Through thy cross and dere- 
liction, 

Through thy weariness, and 
faintness, 

Through thy death and 
burial, 

Through thy resurrection, 
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Per ascensidnem tuam, 

Libera nos , Jesu. 

Per ga&dia tua, 

Libera nos , Jesu. 

Per gldriamtuam, 

Libera nos„ Jesu. 

Agnua Dei, /qiti .tiollis . peccAta. 
mundi, 

Parce nobis , Jesu. 

Agnus Dei», qui tollis pecc&ta 
mundi, 

Exdudi nos , Jesu. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pecc&ta 
mundi, 

Miser ire nobis , Jesu. 

J$su, audi nos. 

Jesu, exaudi nos. 

Oremus. 

TJOMINE Jesu Christe, <jui 
dixisti, ‘ Peti te , e t accipiatis ; 
quadrile, et inveniatis; puls&te, 
et aperiatur vobis;* quadsumus, 
da nobis petdntibus divinissimi 
tui amdria affdctum, ut tetoto 
corde, ord et 6pere dilig&mus, 
et a tua nunquam laude cessd- 
mus. 



Sancti ndminis tui, Domine, 
timdrem p&riter et amdrem fac 
nos habdre perpdtuum: quia 
nunauam tua gubernatidne 
destituis, quos in soliditate tuse 
dilectidnis instituis. Per Do- 
minum. Amen. 



Through thine ascension, 

Jesus, deliver us. 

Through thy joys, 

Jesus , delivei • us. 

Through thy glory, 

Jesus , deliver us. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 

Spare us, 0 Jesus. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 
(Preciously hear us, 0 Jesus. 
Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world. 

Have mercy on us, 0 Jesus. 
Jesus, hear us. 

Jesus, graciously hear us. 

Lkt us pray. 

Q LORD Jesus Christ, who 
v hast said, 'Ask, and ye shall 
receive ; seek, and ye shall 
find ; knock, and it shall be 
opened unto you;* give, we 
beseech thee, to us who ask, 
the grace of thy most divine 
love, that with all our heart, 
words, and works, we may love 
thee, and never cease to praise 
thee. 

Make us, O Lord, to have a 
perpetual fear and love of thy 
holy Kame ; for thou never 
f idlest to govern those whom 
thou dost solidly establish in 
thy love. Through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 
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ENGLISH HYMNS. 

No. 

Again the time appointed see, 12 

All hail, dear Conqueror, all hail, 22 

All hail, great Conqueror, to thee, 49 

Angels we have heard on high, 4 

Creator-Spirit, all-divine, 26 

Daily, daily, sing to Mary, ...... 86 

Dear Angel, ever at my side, 50 

Dear Husband of Mary ! dear Nurse of her Child, . . 52 

Dear Maker of the starry skies, 2 

Faith of our fathers ! living still, 76 

Flower of innocence, Saint Thomas, 58 

God of mercy and compassion, .67 

Hail, full of grace and purity, 47 

Hail, glorious Saint Patrick, 57 

Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 51 

Hail, holy Mission, hail, 64 

Hail, Jesus, hail, who for my sake, 34 

Hail, Queen of heaven, the ocean star, . . . .37 

Hark, an awful voice is sounding, 1 

Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling, . .73 

Hark ! the sound of the fight hath gone forth, . . .75 

Have mercy on us, God most high, 28 

Holy Ghost, come down upon thy children, . . .27 

Holy Spirit, come and shine, 24 

I worship thee, sweet Will of God, 69 

It is no earthly summer’s ray, 53 
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Jesus is God ; the solid earth 71 

Jesus, my God, behold at length the time, . . .66 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all, 30 

Jesus, the only thought of thee, ..... 10 
Joy of my heart, oh let me pay, 43 

Like the dawning of the morning, . . . .3 

Look down, O Mother Mary, 38 

Lord, by thy prayer in agony, 48 

Mother of mercy, day by day, 39 

My God, how wonderful thou art, 68 

My God, I love thee, not because 70 

My Jesus, say, what wretch has dared, . . . .18 

Now are the days of humblest prayer, . . . .13 

O Christ, thou brightness of the day, . . . .77 

O Christ, thy guilty people spare, . . .61 

O gracious Lord, Creator dear, 11 

O Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord, .72 

O Mother, I could weep for mirth, . . . , .41 

O Paradise, O Paradise, . 74 

O purest of creatures, sweet Mother, sweet Maid, . . 40 

O spouse of Christ, on whom, 60 

O thou, of all thy warriors Lord, 56 

Overwhelmed in depths of woe, 16 

Oh, come and mourn with me awhile, . . . .17 

Oh, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you, . . 65 

Oh, turn to Jesus, Mother, turn, 63 

Once a very sinful woman, 59 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, . 46 

See, amid the winter’s snow, 7 

Sing, sing, ye Angel bands, 42 

Sound the mighty champion’s praises, . . . .54 

Stars of glory, shine more brightly, 8 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go, 78 

The clouds hang thick o'er Israel’s camp, . . . .45 

The dawn was purpling o’er the sky, 20 

This is the image of our Queen, 44 
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